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Deaths 


Hattie T. Mills was born November 15, 1854, near 
the village of Plainville, New York, and, with the ex- 
ception of five years spent in California, resided there 
all of her life. She was married to Charles R. Smart 
January 9, 1878, who preceded her in death July 2, 
1912. They both joined the Plainville Christian 
Church May 5, 1895, and remained consistent mem- 
bers during their lives. Mrs. Smart was an active 
member of the woman’s missionary society, though 
failing health had kept her away from the church 
services a great deal of the time in the last few 
years. She passed away September 23, 1927, leav- 
ing to mourn her loss one sister and two nephews. 
Funeral services were held in the Plainville Chris- 
tian Church, Rev. R. G. English officiating. 


Jesse Liggett, the son of Jesse Liggett, Sr., and 
Mary Coddington Liggett, was born October 21, 1841, 
and departed this life at the home of his son, Jay 
Liggett, in Vermilion Heights, Danville, Illinois, July 
18, 1927. On March 8, 1864, he ‘was united in mar- 
riage with Miss Sidney Ann Warner. She was called 
to her heavenly home December 4, 1911. To this 
union five children were born, one daughter and four 
sons. He also leaves twenty-two grandchildren and 
nineteen great-grandchildren, besides many friends 
and relatives. Mr. Liggett lived most, if not all, of 
his life in Vermilion County, Illinois, and for many 
years near town; but after tne death of his wife, he 
has lived in and near Danville, having spent the last 
eight years with his youngest son, Jay. In early 
manhood he was converted and joined the Christian 
Church, placing his membership with what is known 
as the corner church northwest of Newton, Illinois, 
but later placed his membership in the Western Ave- 
nue Baptist Church, in Vermilion Heights. During 
all the years of his Christian life, he has been a 
faithful and devout Christian, as all of his associates 
ean testify.* He was a true friend, a kind neighbor, 
a good, kind, and loving husband and father. 
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MINISTERS’ NEW ADDRESSES 


F. C. Lester, Waverly, Virginia. 

L. F. Johnson, 131 Mountain Way, Rutherford, New 
Jersey. 

F. F. Canada, 523 W. Eighth St., Muncie, Indiana. 

Lewis A. Duvall, R. R. 5, Watertown, N. Y. 

M. M. Wiles, 122 East 8th St., Anderson, Indiana. 

Ed Borah, Sims, Illinois. 

W. J. Young, 614 N. Elm St., Muncie, Indiana. 

A. P. Swadley, Arthur, West Virginia. 

H. C. Caviness, Portsmouth, Virginia. 

John A. Dillon, Aged Ministers’ Home, Lakemont, 
New York. 

Wilbur B. Sharp, Westfield, Indiana. 


CHURCH WANTED 
Correspondence is solicited from any church want- 
ing a minister for half or full-time pastoral service. 
Address: Rev. R. N. Lawlyes, 1212 East 13th Street, 
Georgetown, Illinois. 


After a few months of rest from the pastorate. 1 
am now ready for work in the Vineyard of the Lord 
again. I am a member of the New York Eastern 
Conference in good standing. I have had twenty 
years of experience as a pastor. References will be 
given. 

Would be glad to hear from any church in need 
of a pastor or for special meetings. 

W. A. HUCKELL. 
Lagrangeville, New York. 


METROPOLITAN CHRISTIAN CONVENTION 

The Metropolitan Christian Convention will meet in 
biennial sessions with the Earlston Christian Church, 
Everett, Pennsylvania, November 14-16, 1927. An in- 
formal service will be held on Monday evening, No- 
vember 14. Official opening of the Convention will be 
at ten a. m., Tuesday, November 15. 

Delegates and visitors should notify the pastor, Rev. 
A. R. Webb, 53 Providence St., Everett, Pennsylvania, 
of arrival by train via the Pennsylvania Railroad, or 
by auto, and of desire for entertainment, which will 
be at usual nominal rates. » 

Those coming by way of Huntington can leave there 
at 7:30 a. m. or 7:30 p. m. and arrive in Everett at 
9:20 a. m. or 9:10 p. m. Those coming by way of 
Altoona arrive there at 4:48 and get to Bedford at 
6:42. From Bedford to Everett, come by bus. The 
pastor, Rev. A. R. Webb, will meet trains at Bedford 
and Everett if notified. 

Rev. JoHN M. Witurams. President, 
Machias, New York. 


. P. S. Satter, Secretary, 
634 E. 42d St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 

















WANTED! 


1,000 Charter Member Subscribers to the 
New Herald of Gospel Liberty 


By January 1, 1928 


The new HERALD OF GOSPEL LIBERTY is THE HERALD, THE CHRISTIAN MISSIONARY, 
and THE JOURNAL OF CHRISTIAN EDUCATION combined into one publication. 


Three In One 


at the old price of one—THE HERALD—$2.00 per year. 

The new HERALD will be 40 issues a year, together with 12 issues—once each month—this is the 
Magazine Number of 48/pages and attractive cover, which will combine THE HERALD OF GOS- 
PEL LIBERTY, THE CHRISTIAN MISSIONARY, and THE JOURNAL OF CHRISTIAN EDU- 


CATION. Some of the advantages of the new merger are: 


The Herald now has 1,248 pages a year. Under the new plan it will have 1,264 
pages. The price for the 40 regular and the 12 monthly magazine numbers will be 
only $2.00 per year. 
Its monthly magazine number will have 4 circulation nearly double its present list, 
thus making The Herald known to thousands of new homes. 
The former Christian Missionary will more than double in circulation and its readers 
will get nearly three times the amount of reading matter for the same price they now 
pay for The Christian Missionary. 
The former Journal of Christian Education will almost treble its circulation and its 
subscribers will get nearly double the Amount of reading matter at the same price 
they now pay for The Journal. 
Readers of each of the periodicals will now get something of all three of them for the 
same money. 
The plan will be a great saving to the individual subscriber, and it will save thou- 
sands of dollars to the Publishing Association. The present subscriber to all three 
periodicals will save forty percent in the subscription price he has been paying. 
We will enlist in the One Publication not only the lovers of The Herald, but the 
active missionary workers, and the Sunday-school and Christian Endeavor workers, 
centering on one periodical for the church. 
Pastors and local workers will find the task of the circulating of our literature much 
simplified, by presenting one inclusive publication instead of three separate publica- 
tions. 

I. Such a periodical will integrate all of our work as never before, and will work 
mightily for the unity of our whole church. 


Charter Member Subscribers 
are all those who, prior to January 1, 1928, pay $2.00, one year in advance of that date. This 
applies to both new and old subscribers. The new subscribers will begin with the first issue of 
the new HERALD, and the old subscribers who pay a year in advance of January 1, will be con- 
tinued one year from their present expiration date. 
Send in your $2.00 now and join in and help us reach our goal of One Thousand. 
Remember this 3 in 1 combination is the most advanced st@p ever taken by The Christian 


Church relative to its publications. 
Hope you will be so enthused with the new HERALD plan that you will not only enroll 


yourself but you will help to enroll others. 
WRITE FOR SUBSCRIPTION BLANKS. 
MAY WE COUNT ON YOU AS A BOOSTER FOR THE NEW HERALD? 
Send all Subscriptions to 


The Christian Publishing Association 


DAYTON, OHIO 
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A Word to the Discouraged 


By Rev. Edwin B. Flory 


Evangelism and Life Service 
By Rev. James H. Lightbourne, D. D. 


Do Ministers Work the Hardest? 


An Editorial 






For Thanksgiving 


kw no rich pomp do I give thanks, 
any wealth of power. 

I have no fame to make me proud 

In this most humble hour. 





But one in need asked help of me 
And I could give him aid— 

A lift along a lonely road, 

And faith to one afraid. 


For this great boon that thou didst grant, 
Take, Lord, my thanks today— 
When one I love cries out to me, 
I need not say him nay. 
—Annie Crim Leavenworth, 
in World Call. 
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THE HERALD OF GOSPEL LIBERTY 


About Folks and Things 


In our editorial we try to make plain our 
conviction that the most wholesome and 
happy Thanksgiving spirit is always that 
which finds greatest gratitude to God and 
to man for the privileges which we enjoy— 
especially the privileges of being of service 
to others. Now one of the established in- 
stitutions of our church provides a timely 
opportunity for the expression of just that 
sort of gratitude—the Thank Offering for 
missions, which goes through the channels 
of the woman’s missionary societies and 
which stands as a substantial guarantee 
that our words of praise and adulation of 
God at the Thanksgiving time are not 
simply words and nothing more. The 
Thank Offering this year is to be divided, 
half to go for mission home buildings on 
our foreign fields and: half for Franklinton 
College. The situation at the latter insti- 
tution is desperate. The crowded condi- 
tions there simply must be relieved, the 
building must be completed, and the schoo] 
must be enabled to carry on. The need for 
homes for our missionaries is equally im- 
perative. Living conditions on the foreign 
fields at best are always hard; but unless 
the missionaries can be given a comfortable 
American type of house, their health and 
efficiency are bound to suffer greatly. We 
must not permit any of our missionaries to 
go without such a home. Hence there is 
great need that the Thank Offering this 
year be an exceedingly generous one. And 
unquestionably for thousands of our readers 
there is a personal need also that it should 
be generous—in order that it may be an 
adequate expression of the gratitude which 
they should feel in their heart towards God 
for the wonderful privileges and the multi- 
tudinous blessings they are constantly re- 
ceiving from his hand. Whether your church 
has a missionary society or not, your people 
by all means should be given an opportunity 
to make a Thank Offering to their God, 
and one which can be turned into channels 
of blessings for needy places. 


Bethsadia, Indiana, Rev. F. G. Bell pas- 
tor, has just closed a very successful series 
of meetings in which Rev. S. Price was the 
evangelist. There were twenty-three ac- 
cessions and the community was deeply 
stirred. 

Mrs. M. G. Collins, Evanston, Illinois, in 
sending her renewal, states that The Her- 
ald has been in her family for over sixty 
years. She is now in her eighty-sixth year 
and looks upon the paper as an old-time and 
indispensable friend. 

Bethel Church, Central [Illinois Confer- 
ence, closed a fine series of meetings in 
which the pastor, Rev. J. T. Brooks, was 
assisted by Rev. J. E. Fry. There were 
twenty-one additions besides the nine new 
members received just preceding the meet- 
ings. 

Brother H. Woodward, of Suffolk, Vir- 
ginia, who has been one of the most faithful 


and accurate of our conference treasurers, 
has resigned from that office in the Eastern 
Virginia Conference because of his age and 
health. Always he has been very efficient 
in service and faithful to the work of the 
conference. He is succeeded by Mr. W. E. 
McClenny, also of Suffolk, Virginia. 

From every direction comes word of 
fathers’ and sons’ banquets which have been 
held in our churches. We are sorry that 
the number makes it impossible to report 
them; but there was general satisfaction 
over these meetings, many reporting them 
the “best ever”. Such a fathers’ and sons’ 
banquet in November should be a feature of 
every church calendar. 

The missionary institutes of the Miami 
Ohio Conference, which we announced a 
couple of weeks ago, have now been com- 
pleted. They were held under the auspices 
of the woman’s mission board of the con- 
ference, and all six of them proved to be 
good—some of them exceptionally fine. A 
new society was recognized—it having re- 
cently been organized at West Manchester. 

Dr. J. O. Atkinson, the mission secretary 
of the Southern Christian Convention and 
editor-in-chief of The Christian Sun, is one 
of the busiest men in America. He is al- 
ways on the go in the interests of missions, 
and when at home is pushed to the limit 
with his editorial and correspondence work. 
Just at the present he is out in conference 
work—one a week for several weeks, within 
the bounds of the Southern Convention. 

Rev. Mrs. Ernest Treber, Pleasant Hill, 
Ohio, is now serving the churches at Genn- 
town and Bethel as pastor, making the trip 
every other Sunday and preaching at each 
of these churches. Brother Treber, pastor 
at Pleasant Hill, reports an exceptionally 
fine home-coming service on the first Sun- 
day of November. On a recent Sunday the 
attendance at Sunday-school was the largest 
for several years, and there are other indi- 
cations of growth in the work. 

Our church at Franklin Center, Pennsyl- 
vania, has suffered a severe loss in the 
death of its pastor, Rev. A. L. Allen, who 
passed away November 8. Brother Allen 
was a very fine Christian gentleman, a 
faithful servant of the Master, and leaves a 
great body of friends in the churches where 
he has served. The sympathy of the 
brotherhood will be with the widow and the 
daughter, the latter being Mrs. Ira Hib- 
bard, of Evergreen, Pennsylvania. 


The call has gone out from the Conven- 
tion Office and the International Relief Com- 
mittee of our denomination to our churches, 
Sunday-schools, Christian Endeavor  so- 
cieties, and other organizations to observe 
Gold Rule Sunday, December 4, with ap- 
propriate services and a large and generous 
offering for the Near East. Every church 
in the denomination should answer this call 
with glad heart. The Near East Relief has 
already done a marvelous work for the op- 
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pressed and helpless in that part of the 
world, but this work must be carried 
through to completion in order that the 
thousands of orphans which are still under 
its care may be properly fed and educated 
and prepared for service in the world. Our 
churches have always been generous and we 
are sure that they will continue to be so in 
their giving to this cause. 


Olney, Illinois, Rev. J. M. Bradbury pas- 
tor, is making fine headway in completing 
the payment for repairs upon the church 
building, which mounted up well toward the 
thousand dollar mark. A son of Brother 
Bradbury, Orville Bradbury, was recently 
in meetings with Rev. Alvin O. Jacobs in 
the Mt. Olive Church, during which he 
preached his first sermon. Brother Jacobs 
speaks very highly of him. There were two 
accessions and other successful results from 
the meeting. 

The Mound Park Christian Church of 
Viola, Wisconsin, Rev. Guy Bailey pastor, 
recently joined with the Methodist Church 
of that city in a series of revival meetings 
in which Lone Star, an Indian evangelist, 
did the preaching. These meetings resulted 
in forty-four conversions. Lone Star was 
also the evangelist in a series of meetings 
in the West Branch Church, Brother 
Bailey’s other charge, this meeting result- 
ing in twelve conversions and a spiritual 
uplift to the church and community. 


Baring, Missouri, has just enjoyed a 
great awakening through the preaching of 
Rev. Frederick Cooper, our well known 
evangelist of Truro, Iowa. The church is 
without a pastor, but through the leader- 
ship of Brother F. N. Slocum and other 
faithful laymen, the services of Brother 
Cooper were secured and a great meeting 
followed. A form of community member- 
ship was arranged and there were ferty ad- 
ditions in all. A pastor is being sought to 
take charge of this revitalized work. 

The meeting of the Good Fellowship and 
Study Club in Dayton last week was one 
of the very best which has yet been held. 
A growing interest and enjoyment in the 
club are being manifested by the pastors, 
and they are getting down to aggressive 
work for the conference such as has not 
been done before in many long years. It is 
only through such earnest team work and 
good fellowship that any conference can 
hope to succeed. Such frequent get-to- 
gethers are conducive of just this spirit. 


The annual meeting of the Young People’s 
Congress of the Ontario Conference met at 
Church Hill on November 7, Canada’s na- 
tional Thanksgiving Day. Miss Lucy M. 
Eldredge, of the Christian Education De- 
partment, was present, and a good program 
is reported. The pastor of the entertaining 
church, Rev. E. Morton, was absent on ac- 
count of the serious illness of his mother. 
The Congress adopted some very worthy 
goals: It hopes to secure fifty new sub- 
scriptions to its conference periodical, The 
Christian Vanguard, and thirty-five new 

(Continued on page twenty-two) 
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Thanksgiving 


RATITUDE is one of the most essential factors in 
© the building of human life. The life of the in- 
dividual or social group in which it is lacking 
soon becomes selfish and hard and a burden to itself as 
well as to those with whom it comes in contact. Ingrati- 
tude is one of the most unlovely of all sins, and there is 
an instinctive repugnance against it in the normal hu- 
man heart. One can forgive almost any sin in the cate- 
gory better than ingratitude. The reverse of this is 
also true—a grateful spirit covers a multitude of sins, 
and we take to our heart again and again that one who 
sins against us and yet who is genuinely and sincerely 
grateful for the benefits which he has received from our 
hands. Because a grateful spirit and a thankful heart 
are so elemental in the building of wholesome character 
and in the cementing together of human society, it seems 
indeed providential that this great American nation 
should, through the years, have had set apart a Thanks- 
giving Day as a national holiday that is specifically dedi- 
cated to this thought of gratitude and thanksgiving for 
the blessings which we, as individuals and as a people, 
have received from God and from one another. More 
than can be told, it unquestionably has affected the spirit 
and idealism of the American people. However indiffer- 
ent people may seem to the primary thought and purpose 
of Thanksgiving Day, yet the very fact that as a nation 
we stop all of the processes of industry and business in 
the name of thanksgiving and in recognition of God as 
the bountiful giver of our many blessings, has made an 
indelible and forceful impression upon the idealism of 
the American people. As they cease their labor and 
gather together in Thanksgiving services and in family 
reunions around the festal board, there is in the back- 
ground a consciousness of what the day stands for; and, 
subconsciously if not consciously, the individual feels 
something of his own obligation to God and to humanity 
for the many blessings of life which he enjoys. He feels 
less his own independence and the inclination to say, “My 
hand hath gotten me this”, and realizes the more that he 
is debtor to God and his fellow-men for all that he has 
and is. 


T is unfortunate, though, that the day in so many minds 

has come to take on the aspect of great prosperity and 
blessing as the ground for our gratitude and thanksgiv- 
ing. Emphasis again and again is laid upon the fact that 
we are a great nation, a wealthy people, with rich valleys 
of marvelous harvests and great mountains filled with 
wonderful mines, and a thousand cities of inconceivable 
wealth and prosperity. It is indeed a misfortune that so 
much emphasis has been laid upon these facts, until the 
average man or woman thinks of thanksgiving and grati- 


for Privileges 


tude in the terms of things. If they have a sufficient 
number of things, of houses and lands and automobiles 
and such, then they feel duty bound to be thankful. But 
the poor, the men and women without many of the things 
of this life, are hardly éxpected to have a thankful spirit. 
But such a conception of thanksgiving is a veritable ne- 
gation of the spirit and intention of that first New Eng- 
land Thanksgiving Day. At that time there was poverty 
and suffering intense, starvation was lurking near, and 
the few stranded colonists, far removed from the great 
nation, were struggling for their very existence. They 
had precious few things for which to be thankful. But 
they lifted up their hearts to God in genuine gratitude 
for his overwatching providence and in confident belief 
that he would shield them and use them to his glory in 
the days that were to come. This concept needs to be re- 
claimed. 


OTHING is more to be desired on thiscoming Thanks- 
giving Day than. that the American people get 
away from that idea of things as the basis for gratitude, 
and come to think rather in the terms of privilege—the 
privilege of life, the privilege of love and friendship, the 
privilege of service, the privilege of doing something to 
make life sweeter and better for our loved ones and for 
the world because we have lived in it. Here is a cause 
for gratitude and thanksgiving that is infinitely finer and 
holier than is any selfish satisfaction over mere material 
abundance. And best of all is the fact that it is a reaso* 
for thanksgiving which may be just as big and broad in 
the homes of the poor as in the homes of the rich— 
yea, even greater; for the need of helpfulness and of 
stimulating cheer, and of the tonic and example of a 
brave soul that flinches not from hardship and mis- . 
fortune, is always more urgent among the common classes 
than among the well to do. Such a basis for thanksgiv- 
ing teaches us to appraise the values of life differently, 
and far more correctly. Under its influence we find our- 
selves growing less and less envious of those who are 
richer or handsomer or healthier or more fortunate than 
we; and looking about us for our privileges to serve and 
to love and to laugh and to be kind, our lives suddenly be- 
come marvelously enriched and we find ourselves pitying 
those who can live only in things and for things. Thus 
gratitude, one of the most sweetening savors of the soul, 
is contingent, not upon what we possess, but upon what 
we are—and what we feel and do for others. The words 
of our Master were eternally right and true when he said, 
“It is more blessed to give than to receive’”—and in their 
spirit, and in their spirit alone, will be found the truest 
and deepest joy of the Thanksgiving time, We covet for 
each of you that satisfying joy, 
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Do Ministers Work the Hardest ? 


FEW months ago a questionnaire was sent out by the board 
A of education of the Disciples Church to the State secretaries 

of that denomination with reference to the ministry. One of 
the questions had to do with the causes of ministerial failures. It 
will come as a shock to the clergy to learn that these State secre- 
taries were pretty thoroughly agreed that “laziness” is the chief 
reason for failure in the ministry. 

Of course ministers as a body will doubtless resent this accusa- 
tion of laziness; but they must bear in mind that the State secre- 
taries were talking about ministerial failures, and not about pas- 
tors who have made a success of their work. It must also be re- 
membered that most if not all of these secretaries are themselves 
ministers and know pretty thoroughly from their own experience 
as pastors what the minister’s job is and how strenuous his work 
may be made. So that they are quite well qualified to judge the 
causes of failure among the men with whose churches they have 
frequent contact. The Herald is confident that a great number of 
laymen would agree that many a failure in the ministry is due to 
just plain ordinary laziness. 

Being more in command of his own time than any other worker 
of the community, the pastor can easily drift into habits of utter 
indolence, and will do so unless he uses great care. Other men 
must begin their work at a certain hour and continue through the 
day—or lose their positions. This is true of every business and 
profession except the ministry. The pastor can go to his study and 
most of his duties when he chooses, with none to keep tab on him 
and no time-clock to record his slothfulnes. With the exception of 
certain stipulated services—three or four on Sunday, and one or 
two an evening for three or four evenings a week, and an occasional 
funeral, wedding or committee meeting—he is free to be tardy or 
careless about his schedule or to give it up altogether for an hour 
or two or for the whole day. Now such a situation is highly con- 
ducive to slovenly habits of work, and many a minister falls for 
the temptation until he has no regular time for anything, bvt 
fritters away hours and hours of every week in doing nothing in 
particular—and not doing that well. 

Over against this charge of laziness in the ministry, comes a 
recent declaration from Dean Charles R. Brown, of Yale Divinity 
School, in which he affirms that “the faithful efficient minister in 
charge of a church works harder than any other man in the com- 
munity.” That it takes mighty hard and persistent work to make 
a success in the ministry, we know; but be believe that the dean 
is putting it too strong. There are other mighty hard-working 
people in every community besides the ministers—doctors who have 
almost interminable hours, nurses who keep up an almost incredible 
schedule, business men who rarely ever have an hour at home 
daytime or evening with their families, teachers whose work out- 
side of the schoolroom has grown almost as great as that inside, 


Church Union Proceeds in China 


Recent dispatches in the newspapers informed the world that 
a union had been formed between certain denominational churches 
in China. The average reader gained the impression that this 
union was wholly a result of the revolution which has been taking 
place in that country. But present conditions in China did not give 
origin to the unity movement, but are only augmenting and hasten- 
ing it. In China, as throughout all Asia, says Dr. A. L. Warnshuis, 
secretary of the International Missionary Council, there has long 
been a more decided tend towards unity than is yet manifested 
among the churches of America and Europe. ; 

In Japan, the Presbyterian, North, and Presbyterian, South, 
and German Reformed and Dutch Reformed churches have worked 
together in supporting the Church of Christ in Japan. All of the 
Congregational and most of the Presbyterian churches in northern 
and western India some time ago formed the United Church of 
North India. Other such unity movements have made much prog- 
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to say nothing of those mothers whose round of toil never ceases. 
The minister does himself and his profession an injustice who poses 
as a martyr to hard work over and above these others. He must 
remember that when he counts in his evening times and his Sunday 
services as a part of his work day, that his laymen are at those 
same services also—and in small churches just about the same lay- 
men at every service through the week. Laymen do not count such 
evening meetings and Sunday services as a part of their work day, 
but it takes just as much nervous vitality out of their lives as 
it does out of the life of the pastor, and they feel the grind just 
as heavily as he does. We are convinced that it is this eternal 
round of meetings, committees, and other church work, which has 
kept many a layman from taking up active church work. Many 
a pastor expects too much from his faithful workers. He forgets 
that when he is “taking it a little slow and easy” the next morning 
in his sitting room or study because he “was up so late at a board 
meeting the night before”, the lay members who were at that same 
board meeting are having to pep into it in some office or factory. 
When he is estimating how hard they work, it is just as necessary 
to think of such church meetings as being a part of their work day 
as it is to think of these meetings as being a part of his own work 
day. They were there and maybe put as much life into it as he did. 

Such talk about the pastor being the hardest worked man in the 
community is quite common among the ministry—and such talk 
has a lot to do with turning young men away from the ministry. 
It is no wonder that brilliant young chaps do not want to take 
up the ministry as their life-calling if the pastor’s work is as end- 
less and slavish as some preachers try to make it out to be. We 
do not believe that it is; and we are glad that The Christian Regis- 
ter reproves Dean Brown with the following words: 

Plainly and firmly, we beg to state that the ministry is by no 
means more difficult than any other trained calling rightly pursued. 
We include business, by all means. We compare the ministry with 
the law, medicine, engineering, journalism, or business, and we find 
it a very agreeable sort of calling, in some respects favored, with a 
vacation running each year from four weeks to three months, and 
not knowing much of the competitive strife that takes toll out of 
the body and soul of men down town. 

Ministers have all through the year as much leisure, as much 
peace of mind, as other professional men; and, for all the jibes at 
the clergy, as a rule they enjoy a station and consideration not 
equaled by men in any other calling. If we were a divinity dean, 
we should still exalt the ministry, but we should tell the fellows 
something also about what other men have to do. That would not 
be bad tactics in winning men, and it would be just. 

Those are true words and fine—and they need to be heralded 
far and wide. When the ministers themselves quit talking about 
how hard-\ .king they are, and go to talking about how much joy 
they find in their work and how much time they take for books 
and study and what good times they have with folks, there will be 
a far larger number of young men of the right kind enter the 
ministry. 





of Events 





ress in the Orient. In China, the Reformed Church in America 
and the Presbyterian Church in England have been working to- 
gether since 1842 for the upbuilding of a Chinere church. About 
ten years ago that church united with the churches founded by 
the London Missionary Society in South Fukien, and since that 
time there has been only one Protestant communion in all of that 
province, excepting a few groups of Seventh Day Adventists. A 
decade ago a union was formed in the Canton area between Pres- 
byterian, Congregational and United Brethren churches. For 
many years the Irish and Scotch Presbyterians have worked to- 
gether in Manchuria; and in other parts of China, various Presby- 
terian bodies and the Reformed Church in the United Statse have 
united in one church. For years plans have been developing for 
the organization of one Presbyterian Church for all China, and in 
1917 proposals were made for a federation of all Presbyterian and 
Congregational churches in that country. And now, according to 
the dispatches, a Genera] Assembly for all China of all the unions 











in South Fukien, Canton, Manchuria, and the Presbyterian and 
Congregational churches in other parts of China, has been formed. 
Thus is union of the followers of Jesus Christ in that distressed 
country greatly advanced; but what is now taking place, according 
to Dr. Warnshuis, is not a new development brought about by the 
revolution of the last year or two, but the culmination of plans and 
efforts that have developed slowly and surely for a long time. 

Another event of far-reaching moment in China will be a con- 
ference of Chinese pastors and laymen gathered from the Method- 
ist churches of all China. This meeting has been authorized by 
the Board of Foreign Missions of the Methodist Episcopal Church 
for the purpose of giving the native Christians who are members 
of its churches an opportunity to discuss the present status and 
future plans of Methodism in China without the presence of 
American missionaries and officials. The board will provide funds 
for this conference, which will report to the parent body here in 
America. Much may grow out of this native conference that will 
still further promote self-control and unity in China. 

The native Christians of Oriental countries are not weighted 
down with age-old denominational traditions and hostilities, as 
are we in the Christian nations. Unimpeded by such obstacles, 
action has been easier and progress more rapid. It does not take 
so much courage in China or Japan or India to advocate doing 
away with denominations and union in one church as it does here 
in America. There are no great denominational invested interests 
or any great body of denominational office holders with which to 
contend, as there are in this country; and their local churches in 
city and village are comparatively new and not yet tied up with 
long-time sectarian and family pride—which pride has so much to 
do with keeping churches apart in America. But the breakdown of 
denominationalism in mission lands will inevitably hasten it in 
America also. 


Do not Denaturize the Church 


One of the most serious phases of present day church life is the 
fact that, in striving to make the church popular in order that it 
may get a greater hold upon the “masses” and “business men”, 
many pastors and church leaders are making it so innocuous that 
it would soon lose its hold on about everybody. Nothing is poorer 
psychology than to suppose that either common people or big busi- 
ness men want the Church to lose its distinctively religious char- 
acter and. its invincible religious dynamic for their own lives and 
for society. It is significant to note that practically every attempt 
to “popularize” the Church has succeeded only in denaturizing it— 
and when that is done, no amount of strain and stress can keep it 
going. Men and women simply are too busy and too loaded up 
with other things to bother about going to church with any great 
persistency unless they are conscious of getting something there 
which they feel to be profoundly more worth while than anything 
which they can get at any other gathering or institution. When 
this point is missed by the preacher or the church worker the most 
underlying principle of life as well as of religion is missed—and 
the results of their effort are bound to be a disappointment. 

We heartily agree with The Christian Advocate when, speaking 
of that kind of churches, it says: . 

Such a church resembles nothing so much as a sun parlor 
of a country club, or the perfumed rose room of a large hotel. It 
is the church with the engine lifted entirely out of it. It shows a 
remarkable lack of penetration into the real issues of life in the 
world today, to imagine that such a little esthetic paradise can ever 
speak healingly to the world’s need and tragedy. The widespread 
mood of disillusion in the world today can never be met by blowing 
on a penny whistle or a few moments of silence. The gospel which 
is to redeem the world must be a stout gospel. It must work 
through the lives of men and women who will go to the Cross in 
sacrificial warfare against the malignant powers of evil and ex- 
ploitation. A pink-tea church will never do that. 

Men and women have a sort of contempt for the namby-pamby 
in anything—and most of all in religion. They want the clear, 
strong challenge to something better and finer, and they want a 
deep consciousness of a real God that is worth while—and if a 
church does not hold this for them, they want nothing to do with it. 
If Christianity is not virile and highly motivating, it is nothing but 
a pretense and real folks do not care for it, ‘ 


THE HERALD OF GOSPEL LIBERTY 





(5) 


President Calles’ Difficult Situation 

Dr. Samuel Guy Inman, perhaps the greatest religious authority 
on affairs in Latin America, has just returned from Mexico. When 
asked with reference to the recent revolt, which was put down 
with such severity by President Calles, he gave the following state- 
ment of the difficult situation in which the president is placed 
through his effort to lift the common people of that country to 
a higher plane: 

General Calles is of course facing a most difficult situation. He 
had to choose between two courses. The one was to gain the 
friendship of the lower classes by carrying out a program of re- 
form, distributing land to the peons, organizing large numbers of 
new schools, developing irrigation projects to help the farmers, 
and cutting down the national budget with the elimination of a 
large number of government and army Officials. In this way pay- 
ment of interest on the national debt and the salaries of public 
officials may be met continuously. 

His other course might have been to leave the army alone, to 
permit the budget to continue unbalanced, to court the favor of 
large foreign investors, promoting good business and forgetting the 
promotion of public education, land distribution, laws limiting for- 
eigners, the development of public health and other social reforms 
that tend to stir the opposition of certain vested interests. The 
president has chosen the first course. Whether or not he has chosen 
the way of success will be determined probably during the next 
few months. 

Undoubtedly many officials in the army and the Church, along 
with a great many foreigners‘ and Mexicans interested in large 
property holdings, as well as a considerable number of Mexican 
liberals who resent the seeming approval of Obregon’s candidacy 
by the present government, make President Calles’ position a 
difficult one. 


The Movies Are to Stand Against Atheism 


One of the most brazen proposals which the American Associa- 
tion for the Advancement of Atheism, Inc., has yet made was the 
effort through its president last month to exclude from the screen 
a new picture being prepared by Mr. De Mille, on the ground that 
it will portray the disastrous moral change which came to a young 
student when she gave up the idea of God and religion. Mr. De 
Mille was the director of the noted “Ten Commandments” and 
“King of Kings”, the latter being builded around the life of Christ. 
The president of the atheistic association protests to him against 
such pictures, declaring that the atheists are oppnsed not to refer- 
ences to the God-idea on the screen “but to any presentation of it, 
as in ‘The Ten Commandments’ and ‘The King of Kings’, as being 
true”. 

In his letter of answer to this protest, Mr. Will H. Hays, the 
monitor of the movies, makes it very positive that neither God nor 
religion will be cut off of the screen. He says: 


Building upon their faith in a Creator, and in a God of justice 
and mercy, men have established certain codes of conduct, pursu- 
ance of which tends to develop the happiness, peace, and comfort of 
their fellow-men. These codes, these thoughts, are inseparable 
from religion; and rather than see the motion picture, by the 
elimination of God from it (which would be utterly unnatural) 
used to discourage the religion from which these ideals of right- 
living and of right-thinking spring, I would prefer to see the mo- 
tion picture utterly destroyed. . . . The motion picture, I may add, 
is concerned with drama, and drama is concerned with whatever 
man does. Potentially, everything touching man—his thoughts, his 
ideals, ideas, aspirations, his ambitions—is motion picture material. 
To ask us to eliminate God and man’s belief in God, therefore, is 
to ask us to eliminate one of the most profound urges in man— 
the spiritual urge. Such is unthinkable. 


ae 

A State-wide survey which is now being conducted by the State 
Law Enforcement League of California, estimates the cost of vice 
and crime to the taxpayers as being eighty-three dollars per year 
in direct and indirect taxes for every person in the United States. 
Yet this fearful outlay for the prevention, detection, and punish- 
ment of crime is caused by a comparatively small element of the 
population. This economic phase is a most important one to stress. 
If the costliness of crime could be thoroughly gotten into the heads 
of business men and the public generally, it would decidedly change 
their attitude towards the Church and other institutions which 
stand for the training of childhood and the prevention of the 
criminal—rather than the prevention of crime. 































































































HERE are worth-while things to be 

done in this world and discouraged 

men and women cannot do them. 
Upon all human activity this is a blight 
that injures severely. Under depression 
we go limping and halting when we should 
run. We become self-centered, thus taking 
away vital energy from the God-given work 
that is in our hands. We lose faith in the 
worthiness of our task and also in our 
ability to do them. All too often there 
follows a loss of faith in our fellow-men and 
worse still in the goodness and mercy 
of our God. 


A Word to the Discouraged 


BY REV. EDWIN B. FLORY 


cause it creates a pleasant world in which 
to dwell. An ache or a pain gets considera- 
tion and care, and we all like attention. 
There are all too many people who ought to 
be ashamed of themselves for they have 
been pretenders and miserable nuisances. 
They have made wry faces and told their 
troubles, and found how well it works. It 
relieves them of duties; it makes them 
martyrs to a situation; it gives them tyran- 
nical power over the loved ones, and it 
brings them sympathy and flowers which 


they do not deserve. They are not truly 
discouraged. They began with discourage- 
ment and ended with distemper. 

But the very best folks that have ever 
lived have faced discouragement and easily 
appreciate this rich psalm. What did this 
man do? He prayed. For spiritual need, 
he sought the remedy in the right place. He 
sought God. Prayer puts a new light on all 
situations. Things get into the right per- 
spective and we see things in their true re- 
lation and give them their correct value. 
David in the fifty-first psalm reveals 
that he had found this great truth. 








{f 
Our work goes poorly and all our 


efforts seem vain. Discouragement 
but adds to the wrecking of it. We 
ourselves seem so useless and our 
effort to be but wasted energy. How 
queer our fellow-men are! They are 
distorted and none are any longer 
friends. At last God seems to have 
hidden himself away from our need. 

When such blues come to us, what 
shall we do? For all spiritual ills, 
the Bible is a certain remedy, as the 
woes of humankind have ever been 
the same, and on its holy pages are 
written the deep experiences of other 
men, and the way out of their despair 
and difficulty. 

Turning to Psalm 43, we discover a 
man completely discouraged. Enemies 
were at hand and God was far off. 
This man is in deep spiritual need, 
for he is broken in spirit and cast 
down in soul. He has had our ex- 
perience for us. Even after doing 
our best, there comes to all of us these 
periods of deep depression. They re- 
occur again and again like tidal 
waves and many times hurl us help- 
less on the shore of discouragement. 

Sometimes the cause is just being 
worn out physically. The man with 
exhausted energy feels little desire to 
meet any issue. His fight and the 
courage are gone. Food and rest are 
wonderful agencies to give zeal and 
zest to broken spirits. Physical fit- 
nes creates a fervor for most any 
fight. It behooves us to look care- 
fully to our health and to remember 
well that each severe struggle is fol- 
lowed by weakness and need for re- 
cuperation. After the most notable 
day in his life, Elijah was ready to 
quit and he was sure God had quit. 
Mt. Carmel was followed by the dis- 
couragement of the Cave. 

Someetimes discouragement is a 
pretense enjoyed after the first true 
experience. Some people soon dis- 
cover that sympathy seldom flows for 
the vigorous, the strong, and the 
courageous. 

Some men and many women become 

























































FOR LOWLY FOLK ALSO 


(( be thanked for acred yield, and mile-wide 
harvest bending 
Heavy for the reaping blades, waist and shoul- 


der high, 
Reach on reach of golden seas, shoreless and 

unbending, 
Where the furrow-clods lay dark ‘neath an 

April sky. 


Lord, amid our lifted prayers, let us not forget 
Little, tended garden-plots in humble dooryards 
set. 


Little, tended garden-plots, smiling to the sun, 
Sweet with dew and dark with dusk, small 
and green and tried, 
Ringed with fields, or city-grimed, bless them 
every one, 
The little, tended garden-plots that throng the 
countryside. m 


God be thanked for marbled wealth and city 
pavements teeming, 

Inland set and clasped with hills, or fronting 

to the sea, 
Mile on mile of lifted roofs against far sky- 
lines dreaming, 

Cities old and cities new and cities yet to be. 
Lord, before the sunset dies, let us not forget 
Little, brave, love-builded roofs, in lesser byways 

set. 


Little, lamp-lit, builded homes watching through 
the night, 
Toiling, friendly, stout of heart, for a nation’s 
need. 
Lonely hill-farm pricked with fir, clustered vil- 
lage white, 
Grant them wealth of harvest, Lord, from 
every scattered seed. 


God be thanked for mighty men, visioned and 
high-hearted; 
Hands to grip a nation’s helm amid storm- 
blinded seas; 
Faith that sails a fearless course through hidden 
reefs uncharted— 
God be thanked that we can breed such 
mighty souls as these. 
Lord, before the embers pale, let us not forget 
Loyal hearts and striving hands in lowly places 
set. 


Simple hearts and humble hands, toiling day by 
day; 
Dreamer-souls that keep the faith on sordid 
paths unknown; 
Those who sow, but seldom reap—bless them, 
Lord, we pray; 
Send full store of golden grain for every 
threshing-stone. 


—NMartha Haskell Clark, in Good Housekeeping. 


For his sin he had tried sacrifices and 
offerings, varied and valuable, but 
when he began to pray penitently it 
all looked different! The very fact of 
praying was the first real answer to 
his own difficulty. Jesus insisted that 
God was both able and anxious to 
help every one of us. To accept this 
offer is the first step up from any 
depths of despair. We must tell our 
troubles to some one to find relief. To 
keep them bottled up leads us to the 
scorner’s seat or to the asylum’s gate. 
If we would talk to God more and to 
our neighbors less, it would be far 
better for all concerned. Some neigh- 
bors treat our severest trial as a 
choice bit of gossip and disappoint our 
sacred trust. But God keeps our se- 
crets and answers our requests. 

For what did he pray? “Send out 
thy light and thy truth”. The bi- 
ologist in searching for the cause of 
a disease seeks the truth of the situa- 
tion. The discouraged heart ought to 
want the truth about its difficult prob- 
lems. Most of us are trying to thrive 
in the dark, and this is an extremely 
unhealthy, if not impossible, situa- 
tion. This is a scientific method of 
approach to our problem. Let us face 
the facts in the light of God’s truth. 
I am of the opinion that this of itself 
signifies courage and is another step 
up from despair. 

The psalmist prays that God’s light 
and truth will lead him to the house 
of God. It is good to get into another 
atmosphere. The physician often 
recommends a change of climate for 
our health. It is also a blessed thing 
for our souls. The air is quite often 
bad when we are tremendously blue, 
while God’s house is a place of cour- 
age and strength. The assembly of 
God’s people has brought gladness to 
many heartsick men and women. We 
all respond to the mood of the folks 
in public places, and the house of God 
contains those who have found him. 
This man knows he must sing and be 
glad when he gets there. 

“Then will I go unto the altar of 
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} God, unto God my exceeding joy; and 
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upon the harp will I praise thee, O God, 
my God.” 

You simply can’t stay discouraged and 
go up to the house of God to worship. Con- 
fidence in the goodness and love of God 
must return as it does to this cast-down 
soul! 

Discouragement is almost gone because 
he has come back to God in God’s house. 
He even wonders why he ever was dis- 
couraged and how it came to pass that he 
lost faith, and asks himself these searching 
questions: “Why art thou cast down, O my 
soul? And why art thou disquieted within 
me?” His victory is complete for he is al- 
most disgusted with himself that he could 
have lost hope. You and I do know that 
two can put ten thousand to flight if one 
of those two is God. This is an undefeated 
combination—God and you. And this dis- 
couraged, enemy-surrounded, God-forgotten 
man has found it out again, and he answers 
his own worry and need with just three 
words, “hope in God’. Paul Gerhart says: 

“Give to the winds thy fears: 
Hope and be undismayed ; 

God hears thy sighs and counts thy tears 
God shall lift up thy head.” 

There are some fears that come not from 
weary and worn bodies. There are some 
troubles which are not make-believe, and no 
philosophy of smiles or psuedo-religion of 
“pretending it isn’t so” will drive them 
away. There are times of giving up. There 
are days of depression. There are situa- 
tions that we cannot solve. These are 
worthy of the attention of our God, and to 
him we need to take them. We need to 
pray. We need to pray for light and truth. 
We need to get into the atmosphere of God’s 
holy house. We need to talk much to him. 


A certain student made his professor the 
confident of his severe difficulty. The pro- 
fessor expressed sympathy, but also said, “I 
don’t know how to help you.” The student 
replied, “But you have. My telling it to 
you has brought new light on the whole 
situation and I see the way out.” 

God does this to every trustful heart. 
Discouragement cannot remain with those 
who talk much with God. All too often we 
call upon him last instead of first. Too late 
we call the physician. Too late we consult 
the lawyer. And too late we advise with 
the banker. Begin with God when dis- 
couragement comes and he will restore you 
to health. “For I shall yet praise him who 
is the health of my countenance.” The very 
look of a man is different who is in constant 
communion with his God.” He is a healthy 
man for home and society—restored to 
health by his God. 

This certain refuge for every human 
heart ought to make us appreciative and 
thankful. The certainty of God’s abiding 
love and his comfort for his children should 
be the theme of our thanksgiving. As we 
sing our praises for a bountiful harvest, let 
us sing also of his strength that uplifts our 
broken spirit. Only in him do we truly 
hope. There are always better days ahead 
for him who finds God in discouragement. 
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Hymns That Helped the Dying 


BY H. H. SMITH 


tHE last words uttered by our Savior 

on the cross were a quotation from the 

Psalms: “Into thy hands I commend my 

spirit.” The Psalter was the hymn book of 

the Jews, and many followers of the Master 

have imitated him in the hour of death by 
quoting the songs of Zion. 

Joseph Addison’s great hymn, beginning, 
“When All Thy Mercies, O My God,” is said 
to have greatly influenced Josiah Quincy, 
formerly president of Harvard College. 
From “The Methodist Hymnal Annotated” 
we glean-the following facts: Mr. Quincy 
died at the age of ninety-two, and on the 
morning of his death he undertook to make 
a record in his diary. He began by writing 
the first verse of this hymn: 

“When all thy mercies, O my God, 
My rising soul surveys, 

Transported by the view, I’m lost 
In wonder, love, and praise.” 

As he finished the lines, “the weary head 
dropped upon the bosom. The volume was 
ended. The aged pilgrim’s course was fin- 
ished.” 

When the steamship London was lost in 
the Bay of Biscay, in 1866, the last man to 
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A THANKSGIVING SONG 


FoR sowing and reaping, for cold and for 
heat, 
For sweets of the flowers, and gold of the 
wheat, 
For ships in the harbors, for sails on the sea, 
O Father in heaven, our songs rise to thee. 


For parents who care for us day by day, 

For sisters and brothers, for work and for 
play, 

For dear little babies, so helpless and fair, 

O Father, we send thee our praise and our 
prayer. 


For teachers who guide us so patiently on, 

For frolics with mates when our lessons are 
done, 

For shelter and clothing, 
food, 

We bless thee, our Father, the Giver of good. 


for every day's 


For peace and for plenty, for freedom, for 
rest, 

For joy in the land from the East to the West, 

For the dear starry flag, with its red, white, 
and blue, 

We thank thee for hearts that are horest and 
true. 


For walking and sleeping, for blessings to be, 
We children would offer our praises to thee; 
For God is our Father, and bends from above 
To keep the round world in the smile of his 
love. 
—NMargaret E. Sangster. 
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leave the sinking ship said, as he left, the 
passengers were singing, 


“Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in thee.” 


In her “Memoirs,” Mrs. Jefferson Davis 
describes the death of General J. E. B. 
Stuart as follows: “His worldly matters 
closed, he turned to the contemplation of 





eternity, and asked the Rev. Mr. Peterkin, 
of the Episcopal Church, of which he was an 
exemplary member, to sing the hymn com- 
mencing, 


‘Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in thee,’ 
and joined with all the voice his strength 
permitted. He then united in prayer with 
the minister. To the doctor he again said, 
‘I’m going fast now; God’s will be done.’ ” 

When the Titanic went down in mid-ocean, 
the last sound heard from the sinking ship 
was that of the band playing, “Nearer, My 
God, to Thee.” This was also President Mc- 
Kinley’s favorite hymn, and he died with a 
verse of it upon his lips. 

About twenty years ago the Cherry mine 
disaster occurred in Illinois. Among those 
entombed in the mine for a week was a 
Christian miner, William Cleland. “He was 
a stanch believer, and now he became the 
mainstay of his companions in rallying them 
to hope. ‘Keep up your hearts, lads,’ he 
would say, ‘others have been shut off from 
the light of day as we are, and in God’s 
good time came out alive. So will we. The 
Lord is with us, even here, and great is his 
mercy.’ Then he would murmur the Lord’s 
Prayer. 

“When the rescuers went down, a week 
later,” says The Christian Herald, “the first 
sound that came out from the depths was the 
air of a religious hymn. In a little pause, 
one of them said: ‘Listen, boys.’ Then like 
an echo from far away, came the sound of 
a voice singing. ‘They strained their ears, 
and presently they caught the words of the 
well-known hymn: 


‘Abide with me, 

Fast falls the eventide; 
The darkness deepens, 
Lord; with me abide.’ 

“The sound died out and the miners were 
wiping their eyes, not realizing its signifi- 
cance for the moment, when one of them 
cried: ‘That’s Bill Cleland. I know his 
voice.’ And it proved to be Cleland, who had 
kept hope alive in the men by his brave 
Christian spirit.” 

During the World War, as a soldier was 
dying, a chaplain bent over him and heard 
the dying man repeat from the last verse 
of “Abide With Me”: 


“Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes; 
Shine through the gloom and point me to the skies; 
Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows 


ee 5 
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me.” 


Few hymns are more popular than Ray 
Palmer’s, “My Faith Looks Up to Thee.” 
Dr. Tillett gives the following interesting in- 
cident concerning it: “This hymn was per- 
haps never used in a more suggestive and 
impressive manner than it was by a group 
of soldiers during the Civil War: ‘It was 
the evening before a great battle was to be 
fought, and the soldiers had met in one of 
the tents for prayer and such words and 
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messages as they well knew might prove the 
last for many of them. One suggested that, 
as they stood thus face to face with death, 
and with the realities of the unseen world, 
they should draw up and sign a paper ex- 
pressive of their faith and trust in that 
solemn hour, that it might be sent as a dying 
message and testimony to the friends and 
loved ones of such as should fall in battle. 
One of the number who had learned this 
hymn by heart suggested that it would make 
a fitting document for them to sign in the 
face of death, and they all agreed. He 
thereupon wrote it out, and each man signed 
his name to it. Only one of the number 
lived through the battle to tell the tale of 
this their death covenant and transmit the 
precious document to the loved ones of those 
who fell.’” 

To realize the appropriateness of this 
hymn as a declaration of faith in such an 
hour, let us recall the first and last stanzas: 

“My faith looks up to thee, 

Thou Lamb of Calvary, 
Savior divine! 

Now hear me while I pray, 

Take all my guilt away, 


O let me from this day 
Be wholly thine! 


“When ends life’s transient dream, 
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When death’s cold, sullen stream 
Shall o’er me roll; 
Blest Savior, then, in love, 
Fear and distrust remove ; 
O bear me safe above, 
A ransomed soul.” 


Frances Ridley Havergal, the author of 
many popular hymns, sang a verse of one of 
her own hymns as she lay dying: 

“Golden harps are sounding, 
Angel voices ring, 
Pearly gates are opened... .” 

John Wesley’s death was a most triumph- 
ant one. “As the end approached,” says his 
biographer, “he could preach no 
write no longer, think and pray no longer, 
but he could still sing. His failing voice ran 
into music as if by some eager and resist- 
less impulse. It was the last verse he had 
given out in the City Road Chapel, the ex- 
ultant stanza: 


longer, 


“I'll praise my Maker while I’ve breath, 
And when my voice is lost in death, 
Praise shall employ my nobler powers; 
My days of praise shali ne’er be past, 
While life, and thought, and being last 
Or immortality endures.” 


It was Wesley’s swan-song, and_ shortly 


before he died he tried to sing it again, but 
could only say, “I’ll praise—I’ll praise.” 
Ashland, Virginia. 


Our Debt to Darkest Afnica 


BY WILLIAM C. ALLEN 


an adaptation from the music of the deni- 

zens of the dark continent. Certainly its 
clamor seems like the primitive noise of a 
primitive people. Yet think of the delight 
that jazz has brought to the primeval in- 
stincts of Americans. Surely we owe a great 
debt of gratitude to the jovial folks of Afri- 
ca for giving us the jazz. Are we appropri- 
ately thankful to them for bestowing upon 
us this tumultuous gift? 


[: has been claimed that uproarious jazz is 


Here is a recent newspaper dispatch from 
abroad: “The Charleston is basically a Kaf- 
fir dance, the Christian churches of South 
Africa have declared. They have opened 
war on the dance craze which has seized the 
country and some photographs many years 
old are being exhibited in which Banto na- 
tives are shown doing the Charleston.” 


So the churchly white people of South 
Africa sorrow because the swarthy natives 
of that land have passed on to the unsophis- 
ticated white folks the mixed-up steps of the 
Charleston. Our church brethren have 
warned us too late. Already with barbaric 
joy had we borrowed the wild dance from 
the sable sons of Africa. Already had we 
become debtors to half-naked blacks who live 
in round huts into which you crawl on hands 
and knees. Is it possible that we have 
failed to recognize our obligation to them? 
Have we lost sight of the givers whilst en- 
joying the things they have given? Are we 
sufficiently grateful to the supple black men 
for endowing us with the Charleston? 

And there is paint. Ah, the paint! With 
timidity I approach this delicate subject. In 


villages of South Africa natives I have seen 
paint. In proportion to the quantity of paint 
dabbed on the smooth cheeks of scantily-clad 
THANKSGIVING 
Let us sing a great song of thanksgiving, 
For the Lord made us a joyful people! 


\ E’VE sown for a harvest of golden grain, 
We have plowed great fields for our 
industries; 

We've worked with our hands and toiled with 
our brain, 

And we've reaped a plentiful great reward. 


We've delved in the earth and we've weighed 
the stars, 
We have plumbed the depth of the un- 
nown seas, 
We've unlocked all doors, we've broken all 
bars 
And wrested from science her secrets hid. 


We ride on the air, we talk through -the 
winds, 
We speak in the East and hear in the West; 
No riddle so deep but answer it finds. 
All nature we make a slave to our will. 


We've gathered a treasure of gold, gold, gold! 
A nation that wears the old Midas crown, 

Yet when the tale of achievement is told, 
We know the words of the old Sage are 
true: 


“Go get thee a heart of wisdom,” he said; 
We feel in our souls that God’s* bounty 
demands 
The price in things of the Spirit be paid; 
That we lead the world in more righteous- 
ness. 
Let us sing a great song of thanksgiving, 
For the Lord made us a joyful people! 
—Annette Kohn, in The N. Y. Times. 
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native ladies I have seen their pride soar 
and flutter. More paint, more pride; more 
color, more smirks. The self-esteem depict- 
ed on the countenances of these painted 
beauties has been ineffable. I am almost 
ashamed to confess that when I have been in 
native villages I have contributed to an un- 
holy gratification by selecting the most heav- 
ily-tinted Kaffir face as a fit subject for my 
camera. For ages have these tribes—as 
have other uncivilized peoples—indulged in 
paint. Now numbers of our own fair wom- 
en—bless them—follow their dusky sisters, 
not only of other countries but of far-off 
Africa. Is it possible that America—so 
often to the front—has lagged behind in the 
serious question of colorful facial develop- 
ment? How can we explain our tardiness? 
Do we properly appreciate those who, so to 
speak, have blazed the way in the matter 
of artistically-tinted features? 

Another recent newspaper item from Lon- 
don is as follows: “Slaps our Vanity— 
There is nothing new in the latest dance 
steps or modern methods of doing the hair, 
according to Diana Strickland, English big 
game hunter and explorer. After two years 
of study in Africa she contends that they 
originated on the dark continent ages and 
ages ago.” 

This statement leads us to the considera- 
tion of bobbed hair. Here again we almost 
tread on sacred ground. Since my trips to 
Afric’s shining shores I have often thought 
of the similarity between the best fashions 
of head adornment among the native Afri- 
can belles and those which obtain among 
many of the ladies of my own beautiful 
America. Once more we find that the frisky 
daughters of the wild continent have preced- 


ed us. For centuries these maidens have 
reveled in the happiness of close-cropped 
hair. Kind nature has condescended to aid 


them to a degree unknown to the white- 
skinned races. All that the latter have been 
able to do has been to imitate; and imita- 
tion is said to be the sincerest flattery. Even 
now our gracious women, after they have 
parted from their glorious tresses are at 
times compelled to pay some obsequious ton- 
sorial artist just so much per visit for a 
“permanent wave.” 

The smart set of interior Africa always 
have had permanent waves. They need no 
barberous help to keep their dark locks in 
perfect curl—they hold a distinct advantage. 
Do our winsome women, as they listen to 
the clip of the scissors behind them, envi- 
ously think of their own merry, short-haired 
sex 6,000 miles away? 

In conversation I have observed that there 
are two classes of our citizens who partic- 
ularly profess prejudice against the Negro, 
namely, a few fashionable people, and some 
ignorant people. Why, I cannot tell. Why 
should either class cherish a bias toward an 
open-hearted race that has so freely admin- 
istered to our personal joys and pleasures? 
Let us play fair. Let us lay aside all preju- 
dice. Let us frankly admit our social debt to 
darkest Africa! 

San Jose, California. 
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At Prayer Time 


Strive for integrity, piety, faith, love, en- 
durance, and a forgiving spirit—1 Tim. 
6:11. 

o 


It is really hard to tell why it is neces- 
sary for some great soul to arise and point 
out that religion after all can be reduced to 
very simple terms. That seems to be the 
way of things, however. Nearly every great 
era of spiritual renewal is a return to plain 
speech and to moral principles that are as 
clear as day. 

All who know the history of prophecy 
easily recall how this operated in almost 
every instance of prophetic revival. When 
Amos came, he spoke of “right” in terms of 
conduct. Hosea followed with “love” as his 
solution to problems relating to God and the 
nation. Isaiah, and one could say the same 
for Jeremiah, urged people to “trust God”. 
Micah seemed most successful of all! That 
common-man_ prophet, in common-way 
speech, declared with uncommon wisdom 
that all that was required in religion was: 
“to do justice, and to love mercy, and to 
walk humbly with God.” 

The danger we always face, no matter 
how fervent our efforts may be, is to de- 
velop strange systems of faith, then to be 
lost in them. Types of belief spring up; 
and it takes but a little while for these to 
gather around themselves certain sug- 
gestions of sacredness and validity. The 
next thing that happens is that there are 
rivalries, suspicions, or other forms of 
moral lapses that spring up. Then both 
men and systems have certain forms of 
godliness but lack—or deny—the power 
thereof. 

Think how easy it is to get all lost in a 
brief discussion on the Kingdom of God. 
This fertile phrase suggests so much that 
warms the human spirit that all the powers 
of the mind strain rightly to set it into ap- 
propriate meanings. 

Too frequently we become all snarled up 
in prayer meeting discussions, and in Sun- 
day-school sessions with problems that 
really do not matter. We go away without 
having found religion in terms of the com- 
mon life. 

oO 


Many a tear of wounded pride, 
Many a fault of human blindness, 

Has been soothed or turned aside 
By a voice of quiet kindness. 


oO 


It is possible to get into confusions re- 
garding the applications of the qualities 
which simple religion urges for character. 
No one has yet been able to write out fully 
what “integrity” means in all human rela- 
tions. So it is with “piety, faith, love, en- 
durance, and a forgiving spirit”. 

But the point is not changed! These 
qualities are first of all for human spirit. 
Let the mind do with them what it will; by 
this we mean, let our intellectual processes 


go their length with these qualities. For 
it is only as they become wrought into liv- 
ing that these virtues really become potent 
and redemptive. 

It was really inspiring to see a direct 
statement on a paper that was handed the 
writer recently by a serious student. The 
paper involved certain problems and ques- 
tions related to adapting our knowldege of 
Jesus to present day issues. This student 
characteristically thinks clearly; and he in- 
troduced his paper by a few terse state- 
ments as to the virtues of the life of Jesus, 
—such as simple honesty, a reverent confi- 
dence, and generous good will. Then he 
added: “What more should one say?” 

Well, he answered the questions, and an- 
swered them well; but his best answer was 
in pointing out the virtues. 

One cannot keep from hoping that our 
times are pointing to a new interest in 
simple religion. It certainly looks like the 


day of theologies is soon to be done for. It 
will never be that men will cease to be in- 
tellectually interested in life problems; and 
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This is the debt I pay 
Just for one riotous day— 
Years of regret and grief, 
Sorrow without relief. 


Pay it I will to the end— 
Until the grave, my friend 
Gives me a true release, 
Gives me the clasp of peace. 


Slight was the thing I bought, 
Small was the debt, I thought, 
Poor was the loan at best— 
God! but the interest. 

| —Paul Lawrence Dunbar. 
bes 
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these interests will always be delving deep 
and searching wide and long. 

As it is now, we too often forget and 
revile each other. We join our little groups 
in trying to outdo the others; and we spar 
for places of distinction, feeling that if we 
win we have outwitted our rivals. 


o 


Religion fits for life. And that means 
that it should help the common man meet 
the common problem with a sense of ade- 
quacy and understanding. The following 
parable points out a meaning quite clearly: 


“There’s the rub!” exclaimed the man. 
And he said it sadly and brokenly. He had 
felt the rub. 

But that was what a violin also said one 
day, when the master drew the bow across 
its bosom. It whinned and scolded and 
cried. Later it laughed and sang. 

It awakened hope in a heart where hope 
had died. It kindled faith where faith had 
flickered and blown out. It inspired love 
where hatred burned. 

“There’s the rub!” the “E” string said, 
“T will stand it no longer. I will not have 
him saw upon me—he may saw me in two. 
I am stretched so tight now I am likely to 
break.” 

Finally it grew discouraged and snapped. 
It snapped in the middle of a fantasy. The 
master sighed. The audience groaned. The 
foolish string knew not what it did. 


There are rubs that polish, and there are 
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rubs that smooth off the corners of char- 
acter, and there are rubs that bring warmth 
and health and heart action back to the 
chilling limbs and lives. 

There are rubs that bring perfume from 
rose petals. There are rubs that work out 
wrinkles and comfort pain. There are rubs 
that wash out the soil and soot and make 
bright and white again. 

“There’s the rub!” Is it? 

It may be the hand of God feeling for 
your hand. 

Do 


Give me, I pray, a soul which still may sing, 
A mind to leap each shadow, unafraid, 
The will to answer every call that’s made, 

Glad zest for life, and all that life may 

bring! 


Teach me to find in every dullest thing 
ee spark of joy which there is 
aid; 
And when the price of pain must needs 
be paid 
To laugh, and never feel the sting! 


O, show me always dear, hard, gladsome 
tasks 
By which my swelling urge may find a 
vent 
In straining toil 
masks 
With adulation. Earnest, glad, intent, 
The only rest my struggling spirit asks 
Is consciousness of active life, well spent. 
—Helen M. Wilcox, in The Congrega- 
tionalist. 


which self-love never 


o 


One of my first teachers in Bible fre- 
quently said, “Jesus put the Ten Command- 
ments into two and used just one-syllable 
words to do it”. 

It has not always been easy to live in such 
a simple acceptance of religion. But there 
has not come anything which satisfies 
better. 

And, by that, we do not mean all that the 
creeds have said; rather, it admits little 
interest in anything that these systems of 
belief may have emphasized. 

What we mean is that religion seems 
most real when it urges kindness that can 
be firm when needed; good will that does 
not have to be credulity, and faith and en- 
durance that will allow for both work and 
thought when the problem arises. 


o 


“To teach a child to love the truth and 
hate a lie is greater than to invent a flying 
machine that can cross the north pole or 
circumnavigate the globe.” 


oO 


Spirtt of life, may we find thee, too, in the 
common ways. Thy will may be done where 
men and women live even as it is done in 
heaven. Teach us more of the virtues that 
even children can use as they fashion their 
life and habit. We are mindful of prob- 
lems, great in number, and growing in 
bigness. But help us to see that many of 
these give way when we think of a world 
of men and women doing right. May that 
time quickly come. Amen. 

ERNEST D. GILBERT, 








Woman’s Work 


Mrs. Emma 8S. Powers 
General Secretary-Treasurer 
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Out of Print 
WE are very sorry that we cannot supply 
the hymn, “Coming, Coming,” which 
was advertised with the thank-offering pro- 
gram for five cents per copy. 
We have been informed by the publishers 
that the hymn is out of print in leaflet form. 


Everyland 
excellent magazine for children 
The price is 


THs 


should be in every home. 
one dollar per year. 

We used to receive a commission on the 
subscriptions sent through our office; but 
since the price has been changed from $1.50 
to $1.00, we do not receive a commission. 
Therefore it was suggested in the annual 
meeting of the Woman’s Board that this be 
explained in The Herald column and that 
we ask our folks to send their subscriptions 
to Everyland direct to Miss M. H. Leavis, 
Box 4, North Cambridge, Massachusetts, 
and state when sending your subscription 
that it is from a Christian Church, and 
Miss Leavis will give the credit to our de- 
nomination. 

Thank Offering 

HE time is here, the month of November, 

when nearly all of the Thank-offering 
services are held. We trust that your so- 
ciety, or your church, will have a large 
offering this year. 


Reports on Standard of Excellence 
NLY five of our conference woman’s 
mission boards sent in the annual re- 

port on the Standard. They are: Illinois 
Central, Western Indiana, Eastern Indiana, 
Mt. Vernon, and New York Central. The 
Illinois Central has the highest number of 
points, being ten and one-half; so this board 
is the one to receive first honor. 


New Society 
EST MANCHESTER, OHIO, has a new 
missionary society of fifteen members. 
The president is Mrs. Eva Miller. We wish 
for this new society a very happy and suc- 
cessful future. 





Foreign Missions 
Wilson P. Minton, Secretary 





An Orphan 
By Rev. B. W. Morton 
E were eating our breakfast when a 
knock came to the door. I went and 
answered the knock and found one of the 
boys of the Sunday-school with a note for 
me. Before I could read it he said it needed 
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a reply. The note was written in Spanish, 
and after some study I understood it to say: 
Mr. Morton. 

Dear Sir: 

I am the executor of an estate and there 
is an orphan boy. It is within my power to 
place him where he is wanted. I prefer that 
he be brought up in a Christian home or with 
Christian environment. Will you take him? 
Let me know your decision as soon as you 
can. 


(Signed) Ramon Elias. 


I went to my writing desk and sat down 


and dreamed: 


“He was such a dear little boy, about two 
years old, with light hair and skin, that we 
took him into our hearts at once. He re- 
sponded well to good food and care, and it 
wasn’t long before we felt he had always 
belonged to us. It wasn’t long before our 
friends in the States and Canada heard 
about him and began sending him all his 
clothes and many of his other needs. As he 
grew older, our hearts grew bigger so as to 
take in other orphans and soon we had quite 
an orphanage. Later on as the boys got 
bigger and there were more of them we 
moved out into a big house in the country 
with about fifty acres of land. There we 
had a school where we taught the boys how 
to do things on the land and the girls all 
sorts of house work. Every day was divided 
up so that they received religious instruc- 
tion and also public school work, as well as 
some work with their hands. 

“The first boy we had, Eduardo, always 
was our favorite and many people expressed 
the thought that he was our own child. We 
never did know his parentage, but we 
thought as much of him as if he had been 
our very own. Through all the years of 
working with the children we did not realize 
that they were growing up until Eduardo 
signified his intention to be a pastor and 
preach the gospel to hjs own people. We 
were so glad we had taken him in on that 
day he was offered to us instead of letting 
him live some place where he wasn’t wanted 
very badly and being brought up to do a lot 
of things that little orphans are forced to 
do. And then it wasn’t many years before 
we had other boys offering themselves for 
the ministry and even some of the girls 
wanted to be Bible workers. We soon found 
that instead of an orphanage, we had raised 
up a factory for Life Recruits.” 


With a sigh of sadness and resignation I 
began to write: 
Ramon Elias. 


Dear Sir: 
I am very sorry that I am forced to refuse 
the child. I know the great value of a Chris- 


tian environment but existing conditions will 
not permit us to handle him. 
Yours very truly, 
B. W. Morton. 
oO 


We all need a time of repair each week. 
We need time in which to store the battery 
with spiritual energy. We need to gain re- 
serve power. We need to augment our pow- 
er of resistance. We need from time to time 
to take our spiritual bearings, and find out 
where we are and whither we are tending. 
—John R. Mott. 

Do 


To know the mighty works of God; to 
comprehend his wisdom and majesty and 
power; to appreciate, in degree, the wonder- 
ful working of his laws, surely all this must 
be a pleasing and acceptable mode of wor- 
ship to the Most High, to whom ignorance 
cannot be more grateful than knowledge.— 
Copernicus. 
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Home Miuissions 
and 


Church Extension 


A. W. Sparks, Secretary 





Tithes 
Thou shalt truly tithe all the increase 
of thy seed, that the field bringeth forth 
year by year.—Deut. 14:22. 
Do You? If not, Start Today. 


Has Yours Adopted It? 

T least twenty-three (23) conferences 

have adopted the Convention Budget 
Plan. If there are others, please let us 
know: Maine, Rockingham, Southern Wa- 
bash Illinois, New York Central, Michigan, 
Northwestern Ohio, Central Indiana, Erie, 
Eastern Indiana, Western Illinois, Western 
Iowa, Western Indiana, Union Iowa, Ohio 
Central, Northwestern Kansas, Northern 
Kansas and Nebraska, Northwestern In- 
diana, New York Eastern, New Jersey, 
Miami Ohio, Illinois, Eel River, Central 
Iowa. 

A large number of these conferences have 
made their allotments to the churches. So 
far as we know, the first church to start its 
first budget check to its conference treas- 
urer was the Poplar Church of the Illinois 
Conference and the first check actually to 
reach this office for the budget was from 
the Oak Grove Church, Union Iowa Confer- 
ence. Some churches in conferences not 
yet adopting the budget plan of the Conven- 
tion, are using it anyway, for they believe 
in it thoroughly. What church will be the 
first now to raise its full allotment, send- 
ing it to the conference treasurer who will 
remit on the 25th of each month to the Gen- 
eral Convention Secretary? Co-operation 
does wonders. 


Let no Stewardship Secretary Fail Now! 

HIS is the time of times for every stew- 

ardship secretary to function. There is 
no time for inactivity for any convention, 
conference, or local church stewardship sec- 
retary now. It is his or her time of great- 
est service. November and December should 
have the use of their time, talent, pen, and 
voice in the promotion of the Christian 
stewardship message. No excuses count 
now. The cause needs your best. The 
churches need it, and many do not know 
that they need it. It is your time to serve 
best. 


EV. Ralph G. English, Plainville, New 

York, urges brother pastors to realize 
the importance of definite stewardship in- 
struction in these words: “The practice of 
Christian stewardship is essential to the 
growth of the church and the full develop- 
ment of the individual Christian. That we 
may be willing to practice, we need to study 
in order to know God’s plan and purpose 
for us. The church and the pastor may 
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well take the lead for the good of all. We 
cannot afford to neglect this important 
work.” 


Conference and Church Treasurers 


All conference and church treasurers and 
financial secretaries will be greatly aided in 
their work if they will take special notice of 
the items under the head of the “Finance 
Board” in The Herald of November 3; and 
they will be guided in remitting of funds if 
they will read item bearing upon that in 


Isaiah Teaches 
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The Herald of November 10. There is a 
splendid effort on the part of many treas- 
urers to help in every way to make the new 
finance plans of the Convention a success. 
Here is a sample from one conference treas- 
urer. “I am sending you my first remit- 
tance as treasurer of this conference. Ad- 
vise me in what form you want this sent. 
Will you receipt each church when you re- 
ceive it? Have you forms upon which to 
make these reports? If so, mail me a 
supply. Write me in full.” 


True Worship 


THE UNIFORM LESSON FOR SUNDAY, NOVEMBER 27, 1927 
Isaiah 1: 10-20 


BY REV. W. P. FLETCHER, D. D. 
Adult Division: Secretary of the Department of Christian Education 


Golden Text—Who shall ascend into the 
hill of the Lord? and who shall stand in his 
holy place? He that hath clean hands and 
a pure heart—Psalm 24:3, 4. 





p~ 
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* HOME DAILY READINGS 

Monday, November 21—The Chosen 
People in Sin. Isa. 1:1-9. 
Tuesday, November 22—Acceptable 
Worship. Isa. 1:10-20. 
Wednesday, November 23—Corrupt 
Zion Redeemed. Isa. 1:21-31. 
Thursday, November 24—Delight in 
Worship. Psalm 84. 


Friday, November 25—Grace for Wor- 
ship. Zech. 12:10-14, 
Saturday, November 26—Reverence in 
Worship. Neh. 8:1-8. 
Sunday, November 27—True Worship- 
ers. Isa. 1:1-20. 











Word of Jehovah to Rulers and People 


SAIAH classes the rulers and people to- 
gether as living in the cities of sin. Both 
were alike guilty. Sometimes our tendency 
is to think that the rulers can sin with im- 
punity. Indeed, sometimes they think they 
can. Men in high positions have done 
things that they would not think of doing in 
private life. Then we excuse nations for 
doing what we would punish them for as in- 
dividuals. If two men fight, they are ar- 
rested and fined for disorderly conduct, and 
we think of them as low-down fellows. If 
two towns fight we would put them under 
martial law and they would be in national 
disgrace as rowdies. But if two sets of 
rulers start nations to fighting, they are 
patriots, and we pray for them in church 
and write poetry about heroism. “Hear the 
word of Jehovah, ye rulers of Sodom.” 


I Have Had Enough 


In our American slang there is a very ex- 
pressive phrase used quite frequently. If 
one is getting tired of anything or disgusted 
with its continuance, we say he is getting 
“fed up”. That really expresses what 
Isaiah says of his God. The people are go- 
ing on with their rituals and creeds, their 
rites and ceremonies, but it is neither mak- 
ing their lives right or advancing the work 


of God. Sentiment and emotion are beau- 
tiful and pleasing to God and man, if they 
help our wills to decide for right, and send 
us out into life to help make a better world. 
But emotion that is only emotion would 
soon feed up God or man. 
I Cannot Away With Iniquity 
and the Solemn Meeting 

There are some things that do not mix 
well. An automobile was in the ditch. Who- 
ever had had the accident had fled. <A 
traffic officer was standing by holding a 
bottle in his hand. When asked what was 
the tfouble, he replied, “Whisky and gaso- 
line don’t mix”. Iniquity and the solemn 
meeting do not go well together. If iniquity 
is there, the solemn meeting is a farce. 
Hands lifted up in blessing or in benedic- 
tion are very beautiful, but if they have 
blood on them, it makes them more notice- 
able. It is no worse for the preacher or 
deacon or superintendent to sin than for 
anyone else, but its effect is greater because 
of their position. 


Cease to Do Evil—Learn to Do Well 


Religion, to many, consists in not doing 
what is wrong, and ofttimes even with par- 
ents virtue in their children consists in 
their not doing things that are wrong. Sure 
enough our religion does not amount to 
much unless it leads us to cease doing 
things that are evil. That is what the 
prophet is complaining about. The people 
had lots of religion and religious observ- 
ances, but they were going right on doing 
evil. But it is not enough to cease to do 
evil. If we are to continue ceasing to do evil, 
then we must learn to do well. You 
remember the illustration Jesus used of the 
swept and garnished house. In the battle 
of life we cannot win by defense alone, but 
we must attack. Yes, pull up weeds, but 
plant your garden with good seed. 


Concrete Things 


The prophet points out the virtues Je- 
hovah would have them cultivate. He does 
not want them to fail positively as they 
have failed negatively. The prophet had 
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pointed out the mockery of observances that 
did not lead to a changed life, but now he 
sets out positive, concrete things that should 
be done. I wonder, as parents and teachers 
and preachers, whether we have not been 
too negative. We have probably all used 
“don’t” enough, but we should seek to show 
concrete things of right to do. 


Come, Let Us Reason Together 


I wonder whether that is not what prayer 
is at its best—just sitting down (or kneel- 
ing down) and talking things over with 
God. I fear that we all too often think of 
prayer as a means of getting something we 
want, instead of an opportunity of consul- 
tation with our Father who “knoweth the 
way we take”. Come to God in all the 
affairs of life, and reason the matter out 
with him. 

Then, as we reason together about sin, 
we shall surely come to see how silly it is. 
Very few people would ever sin if they 
would reason it out with God. We sin be- 
cause we do not think. “Israel doth not 
know, my people doth not consider (think).” 


Whiter Than Snow 


How terrible sin is, and how tragically 
deep it cuts. Then the wounds are always 
full of disease germs. God may not attempt 
to remove the scars, but he can and does 
take the blood-poison of sin out of our lives. 
And God does it so generously and so com- 
pletely. Just think of the promise made, 
“Whiter than snow”. Yes, the scar may re- 
main, for even God does not attempt to 
make things as though they had not been, 
but all the scarlet, all the crimson stains, 
will be washed away, if we will only come 
and talk the matter over with God. 


Too Many Thanksgivings 


T hardly seems possible that there could 

be too many Thanksgivings, but there 
was a time when various States set their 
own holidays. 

One autumn morning in 1859 Emma came 
skipping down the front steps wearing her 
hat and coat. Her mother and father fol- 
lowed more slowly, carrying the hand 
satchels. P 

“Where are you going?” asked a little 
schoolmate who happened along at this mo- 
ment. 

“We are going away for Thanksgiving,” 
replied Emma pleasantly. 

“Why, Thanksgiving is past,” said the 
little schoolmate. “It was only last week, 
I know, because we had a big party.” 

“Of course,” said Emma with a laugh, 
“so did we. That was the Pennsylvania 
Thanksgiving Day; tomorrow is the New 
Jersey Day, and we are to spend it at my 
grandfather’s.” 

“O!” was all the other little girl said, 
but she looked very much puzzled. ; 

In a moment Emma continued: “That 
isn’t all, because next week is the New 
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York Thanksgiving, and so we are going 
there to keep that day with my uncle.” 

“Dear me!” exclaimed the other little 
girl, “won’t you be tired of giving thanks 
so much?” 

“Of course not! How can I,” asked 
Emma, “when there is so much to give 
thanks for?” 

“Yes,” said her mother at this point, 
“and I shall be very thankful if we are not 
all made ill by eating so many Thanksgiv- 
ing dinners. I shall be glad if it ever be- 
comes the custom to have Thanksgiving 
Day occur on the same day all over the 
country.” 


Then they climbed into the carriage and 
were driven away to their round of feast- 
ing, while the other little girl looked after 
them with a sigh. As she was not so 
fortunate as to have relatives in other 
States, she was forced to put up with only 
one Thanksgiving dinner. 

This incident really happened many years 
ago but is now no longer possible. I will 
tell you why. 
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Although a universal day of thanksgiving 
had been set apart by President Washing- 
ton, the custom had gradually fallen out of 
use. As many of the Southern States ob- 
jected to keeping Thanksgiving Day be- 
cause it savored too much of Puritanism, it 
gradually came about that each State fixed 
its own day for the observance. At the 
date of our story some twenty-five States or 
governors issued separate proclamations 
for thanksgiving. 

During the Civil War Mrs. Sarah Jose- 
pha Hale, a Philadelphia author and editor, 
sent to President Lincoln a copy of General 
Washington’s proclamation making the day 
a national holiday. 

President Lincoln, true to his broad and 
responsive nature, took the hint, and there- 
fore in November, 1863, he made the fourth 
Thursday in November a _ country-wide 
Thanksgiving Day. Since then other Presi- 
dents have wisely foliowed in his footsteps, 
and now, as it should, the observance of 
Thanksgiving on the same day reaches from 
Maine to Florida.—Clara J. Denton, in St. 
Nicholas. 


If I Were to Be-a Home Missionary 


THE CHRISTIAN ENDEAVOR TOPIC FOR NOVEMBER 27, 1927 
Mark 1: 35-45 


BY REV. A. B. KENDALL, D. D. 


Trustee of the United Society of Christian Endeavor Representing the 
Christian Church 


Program Pointers 

Ask your members one week in advance to write 
out their answer to the question propounded by the 
topic. The leader could read these at the meeting, 
or the ones who wrote them could read them. 

Give the following topics, one week in advance, to 
different members of the society and ask them to 
come prepared to tell something about the oppor- 
tunities in the particular field assigned: The Oppor- 
tunities of a Lumberjack; The Opportunities of a 
Home Mission Pastor; The Opportunities of Work 
Among the Indians; The Opportunities in the Field 
of Americanization; Opportunities in the Work 
Among the Mountaineers; The Opportunities Offered 
in City Rescue Mission Work; Opportunities for 
Work Among the Migrant Workers of the Country ; 
Opportunities for Service Among the Spanish-speak- 
ing Peoples of the Southwest; Opportunities in 
American Sunday-school Union Work. You will not 
be able to discuss all of these, but you can choose 
the ones you think would be most helpful to your 
group of young people. 

Suggested Hymns: “I’ll Go Where You Want Me to 
Go, Dear Lord”; ““Anywhere With Jesus” ; ‘‘O Beauti- 
ful, My Country”; “In Loving Adoration; O Beauti- 
ful, for Spacious Skies”; ‘“‘Lord, While for All Man- 
kind We Pray’; “The Land We Love Is Calling”’. 

To Repeat in Concert: “But the stranger that 
dwelleth with thee shall be unto you as one born 
among you, and thou shalt love him as thyself’’ (Lev. 
19:34). 


Topic Thoughts 
ERSE 35. “Departed unto a solitary 
place.” Many of the home mission fields 
are “solitary places.” They take the worker 
away from home and friends and the pleas- 
ant walks of life and place him amid people 
whose habits are strange and oftentimes re- 
pulsive to the refined spirit. That is one 
reason why the worker is there. He or she 


is there to correct these very evils and to 
lift those to whom they minister to a higher 
plane of living. How extremely repulsive 
the lives of men must have been to Jesus; 





but he endured it all in order that he might 
help man to rise above his evil living. 

V. 87. “All men seek for thee.” All men 
are seeking for God. They may not realize 
it and mistake the deeper yearnings of their 
heart for something else, and in their habits 
and choices seek other things to satisfy that 
deeper, hidden seeking of the heart; but 
there is a something that again and again 
makes its unutterable seekings and longings 
felt. The trouble is men will not stop to 
listen and analyze; but instead throttle and 
choke and strangle with sin, that which in 
the deeps of their spirits is trying to lead 
them to God who alone can satisfy that 
inner aspiration. 

V. 39. “Cast out demons.” Whether 
there be any men and women in our home- 
land who are possessed with demons, as 
were these to whom Christ ministered in his 
day, or not, we know that there are men 
and women whose lives are filled with un- 
cleanness, and hatred, and envy, and malice, 
and unholy greed, and vice of every kind, 
and unless Christians lead them to the 
Christ who can cast them out, they will 
destroy them spiritually. 

V. 41. “And Jesus, moved with compas- 
sion, put forth his hand, and touched him, 
and saith unto him, I will; be thou clean.” 
The Christian physician has an almost un- 
limited opportunity of doing home mission 
work for Christ. The doctor who is filled 
with a passion for the souls of lost men and 
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a love for the Lord Jesus Christ, can do 
wonders in his field of labor. Dr. Grenfell 
has shown the infinite possibilities open in 
this field. 

V. 45. “Was without in desert places.” 
A desert is such because there is lack of 
water. A moral and spiritual desert is such 
because there is a lack of the water of life. 
Going out through Oregon along the Colum- 
bia River I have seen acres of the most pro- 
ductive soil I have ever seen, with wonder- 
ful crops and fruit-laden orchards, and, 
right bordering it, acres of land covered 
only with sage brush. I wondered why this 
contrast, and a gentleman familiar with the 
country out there told me that the land cov- 
ered with sage brush was just as fertile as 
the other. “The only difference,” said he, 
“is, the one is supplied by irrigation with 
plenty of water, while the other is not.” 
Right near flowed the mighty Columbia 
with its millions of gallons of water flowing 
every day down to the sea. And I felt like 
crying out, “O, Columbia, Columbia, lift 
your cup, lift it to the parched lips of these 
desert lands and bring life and cause them 
to blossom as the rose.” The world, our 
own beloved land, has great tracts that are 
spiritually desert, and it seems to me I can 
hear Christ crying out, “O my children, my 
children, to whom I have entrusted the 
water of life, lift up the cup, lift up the cup 
of salvation, and press it to the lips of 
these desert lives and they will become 
fruitful in good deeds and kindly acts and 
become a great blessing.” This is the great 
privilege and opportunity of the home mis- 
sionary in whatever field he decides to werk. 


Facts About Fields 
Migrant Groups 

“Much of the work of the world is 
seasonal. As a'result of these seasonal 
fluctuations, an army of a million and a 
half migrant laborers constantly on the 
move is necessary to save our industric 
from disaster.” 

These migrants have no homes. They 
live in tents, box-cars, rude shacks, barns, 
anything that will give them temporary 
shelter. Their children get little or no 
schooling and, until recently, no religious 
training and instruction. Now the Church 
is seeking to provide workers who will 
travel with them and give them the religious 
training they need. This is a fine field for 
service. 


Among the Loggers. 


“Gray’s Harbor County in the State of 
Washington is approximately fifty miles 
long by thirty-five wide; its population is 
about 50,000. Of this number, only 3,000 
are members of any church and yet there 
are forty-four churches ministering to thes« 
people. In the county there are sixty-four 
logging camps, employing 5,000 men, lo- 
cated in the midst of primeval forests fai 
from social, moral, and religious influences. 
Of the sixty-four logging camps in the 
county, fifty-six are without religious min- 
istrations. Five hundred children receive 
no religious or educational advantages.” 

Our sky pilot, Rev. W. R. Caldwell is 
working in some of the camps in this 
county. 


The Indian Field 


There are 44,730 Protestant and 58,641 
Catholic churchgoing Indians in the United 
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States. A total of 103,371, leaving 162,312 
unreached by Christianity. 

In the Southwest the Navajos outnumber 
all other groups of a single name. More 
than 7,000 Navajo children are not in 
school. 

It is among the Navajos that our own 
Elizabeth Howsare is doing such a splendid 
piece of work. 


New Americans 

“Our present foreign-born population is 
about 17,000,000 and there are about 20,- 
000,000 more of immediate foreign extrac- 
tion. The greatest need of these peoples is 
primarily spiritual. The warring of old- 
world prepossessions and prejudices—politi- 
cal, social, economic, and religious—with 
new world ideals and standards can be 
harmonized only through the spirit of Je- 
sus. There is no other force or power that 
can adequately meet all the issues involved.” 

The field of New Americanism presents a 
tremendous challenge to the Christians of 
the United States and provides a great field 
for service. Our own Miss Marguerite 
4 Youmans is doing a fine work among the 
New Americans at Haverhill, Massa- 
chusetts. 


Alaska 

The entire population of Alaska is about 
64,000, more than half of which is white. 
4 Therefore, missionary work in Alaska in- 
¥ cludes a ministry to the natives as well as 


the whites. There are relatively few 
churches in Alaska, hundreds of square 
miles being without a chapel or a meeting 
house. 


Mountain Missions 


“We have in our southern Appalachian 
States some five million people of old Ameri- 
can stock, racially akin to the proudest fam- 
ilies of Boston, Philadelphia, and Charles- 
ton. Many of these Americans can neither 
read nor write. Thousands among these 
“pure stock Americans” have never exer- 
cized their voting privileges, have no inter- 
est in any government more remote than 
that of the local sheriff, no understanding 
of loyalty to a State, and no desire to work 
with others in a group.” These peopies 
need the gospel. We have a little handful 
of workers who are doing splendid work 
among these peoples; but there is a great 
unoccupied field waiting for some one with 
grit and grace enough to go among them 
and tell them the “old, old story of Jesus 
and his love.” 


For Discussion 

Wnat need is there for home missionaries in the 
United States today? : 

What particular field of home mission enterprise 
appeals to you most? Why? 

What can our society do to aid the home missions 
cause ? 

What home mission work can we do in our own 
community ? 

What should be the Christian attitude toward those 
weaker than ourselves? 

Do we mean it when we sing, “I'll go where you 
want me to go, dear Lord?” Ought we to mean it? 


A New Thanksgiving 


A Story 


spending a year with Grandmother 


D AVID MARTIN and his mother were 
Gordon while David’s father was on 


a business trip in China. They had left 
their own eastern home in the spring, and 
now it was late fall, almost time for 
Thanksgiving, though in the Kentucky town 
where grandmother lived there was yet no 
hint of winter in the air. 

“What a different Thanksgiving this will 
be,” sighed grandmother one morning at 
breakfast, “with your father in China, 
David! It is the first time there hasn’t been 
a home-coming, but Aunt Isabel writes that 
she and her family can’t possibly come home 
this year, there are so many of them, and 
fares are so high. Usually its twelve at the 
table for Thanksgiving dinner.” 

“Why don’t we have twelve this year?” 
asked David. 

“But I’ve just explained,” said grand- 
mother. 

“Oh, yes, the family,” said David, helping 
himself to a hot muffin. “But does it have 
to be families always that eat dinner to- 
gether on Thanksgiving?” Without wait- 
ing for an answer he went on: “Why does 
it have to be families?” 

“Why?” said grandmother, benignly. 
“Why because all the families do eat 
Thanksgiving dinner together, so who would 
be left over?” Mother remained a silent 
listener, looking first at grandmother and 
then at David. 

“Why,” said David, in great surprise, 
“not everybody eats Thanksgiving dinner 


with his family. Lots of my friends right 
here in this town aren’t going to have any 
Thanksgiving dinner at all, not turkey and 
cranberry sauce and mine pie and nuts and 
raisins. How do I know? Oh, we talk 
about everything. Who do you s’pose will 
invite father to Thanksgiving dinner? Do 
they have any Thanksgiving dinner for 
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TRUE THANKS 


D2 you give thanks for this or that? 
No, God be thanked, I am not grateful 

In that cold, calculating way, with blessings 
ranked 

As one, two, three, and four—that would be 
hateful. 


I only know that every day brings good above 
My poor deserving; 

I only feel that in the Road of Life true Love 
Is leading me along and never swerving. 


Whatever gifts and mercies to my lot may 
all, 

I would not measure 

As worth a certain price in praise, or great 
or small; 

But take and use 
measure. 


them all with simple 


For when we gladly eat our daily bread, we 
bless 

The Hand that feeds us; 

And when we tread the 
cheerfulness, 

Our very heart-beats 
leads us. 


Road of Life in 
praise the Lord that 


—Henry van Dyke. 
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Americans in China, mother?” he asked, 
turning to mother with a new anxiety in his 
voice. 


“They might at some hotel,” said mother. 
“Father will remember it’s Thanksgiving, 
anyway. He’ll think of us here having the 
nicest Thanksgiving dinner in the world 
with grandmother.” 

“Let’s have a tableful, so when he remem- 
bers what it was like, it will be like it,” said 
David. “Don’t you hope somebody nice will 
ask father to Thanksgiving dinner in China, 
grandmother?” Though the drift of David’s 
thoughts was not clear, grandmother must 
have caught it, for she said: 

“A tableful? Truly, I’d like to, David, 
but truly I wouldn’t know anyone to ask on 
that day.” 


“Oh!” answered David, joyously. “How 
big can you make the table, grandmother? 
Just twelve? When may I ask them? To- 
day’s a good day, because it’s Saturday, 
and I can see everybody.” 


Grandmother smiled at his excitement. 
“Why, David, you’ve only live in this town 
six months, and I’ve lived here for twenty 
years. You have friends who would be glad 
to come, when I have none. Who are they? 
I can’t imagine.” 

“Well,” began David, eagerly, and hesi- 
tated. ‘“There’d be only nine I could ask, 
wouldn’t there? It would be hard to pick 
out just nine when there are so many,” and 
he puckered his forehead in a _ perplexed 
little frown. Grandmother looked across to 
smile at mother, but mother was smiling 
straight at David. 


“Well,” began David, “I guess I’d ask old 
Mr. Parsons first. You know, he drives the 
wagon for Howe’s Market. Sometimes I 
ride with him. He lets me drive. And I 
asked him if he was going to have a turkey 
for Thanksgiving, and he laughed and said 
he was going to deliver most of the turkeys 
in town, and he guessed that was most as 
good as having one. I'll ask him first, 
grandmother!” 

“Oh—Mr. Parsons,” said grandmother, 
blankly. “Hasn’t he a family? He has 
brought my provisions to the door for 
years.” 

“Not a family,” said David, gayly. “He 
lives all by himself in a room over the 
market.” 

“Oh,” said grandmother again, and added 
a little weakly: “Who were the other guests 
you had in mind?” 

“T was thinking,” said David. “I think 
I’d ask the policeman next, the one at the 
railroad crossing at school-time. He’s a 
particular friend of mine. Didn’t you know 
he was in the war? He was. He has a 
wound stripe. Sometimes when I have two 
cents I give him one piece of chocolate. 
There’s a penny-in-the-slot machine at his 
corner. And once he gave me three marbles 
—said he found ’em and saved ’em just for 
me. And once he let me stand on his little 
island with him for five minutes. Did you 
ever stand on an island with a policeman, 
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grandmother, and count the automobiles 
that went by, both ways?” 

Mother, who was quietly drinking coffee, 
set her cup down hastily and wiped the 
corners of her mouth with care. 

“No,” said grandmother, “I never did.” 

“There were one hundred and fifty-nine, 
exactly,” said David. “It’s pretty hard to 
count them both ways.” 

“Who else?” asked grandmother, tersely. 
“I suppose he hasn’t a family, either?” 

“Not a family, either. He has brought 
himself up since he was twelve. He said so. 
Well, of course, there’s the postman. You 
see him every day. Course you know all 
about him.” 

“T know him at the door,” said grand- 
mother, uncertainly. 

“He’s just as nice inside the house,” said 
David, literally. “I had him in the kitchen 
a minute one hot day, and Nora and I gave 
him iced lemonade. Maybe you were out. 
He lives with his sister, though, so maybe 
we couldn’t ask him.” 

“We might ask the sister, too,” said 
grandmother, and for the first time she 
laughed outright and went to her desk for 
pencil and pad. “David, dear, I’m for it!” 
she said in a voice new to David. “Isn’t 
that what you and your chums say, ‘I’m for 
it?? You see, I’m not too old to learn. This 
is your Thanksgiving dinner, and I shall 
feel honored to receive your guests. We'll 
have a Thanksgiving dinner such as never 
was, too, to the last frill. Tell me the 
names and I’ll write them down, and then 
I’ll write my prettiest notes, and off you 
scamper to deliver them. Mind now, I’ll 
not take no for an answer from any of 
them—you’ll see to that?” 

It was mother’s turn to laugh aloud. “Oh, 
David, won’t father wish he were here!” 
she said. 

“TJ know,” said David, a little wistfully. 
“Father always does like my friends, doesn’t 
he?” 

Mr. Parsons. 
ket. 

Mr. Dan Downing. Soldier-policeman who 
takes care of school children. 

Mr. Jones. Postman. 

Mr. Jones’ sister. Didn’t know he had 
one till David told me. 

Lauretta Fowler. Schoolmate of David’s, 
crippled for the last three months. I never 
heard of her, but David says he often goes 
to see her to play checkers. She can come 
in an automobile. 

Johnny Fowler. Newsboy. Brother of 
Lauretta. Helps support the family. David 
thinks his earnings would not permit a 


> 


Delivers for Howe’s Mar- 


turkey. He is two years younger than 
David. 

Mrs. Fowler. Mother of Lauretta and 
Johnny. She can’t go out to work, because 


Lauretta needs care during the day. She 
helps Johnny support the family, since the 
death of Mr. Fowler. Does sewing at home 
when she can get it. 

Miss Maria Green. Keeps a tiny shop on 
the avenue, where the children all buy toys 
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and marbles and pencils and notebooks and 
popcorn. David says he never saw a grown- 


up in the shop. I’ve never seen her. David 
says she lives over the shop. 
M. Francois Dinet. Cobbler. French. 


Plays the “fiddle.” Tells fairy stories to 
children while they wait if their shoes 
aren’t quite ready. Also a war veteran, 
and disabled for more active work. Drifted 
to this country in search of distant rela- 
tives, whom he hasn’t yet found. 

“That’s twelve, counting us,” said David, 
regretfully. 

“Do you know more, if the table were 
larger?” asked grandmother. 

“Of course!” said David, all enthusiasm. 
“Lots more! Do you mean—” 

“Not this 


time,” said grandmother, 
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THANKSGIVING 
(Ret Giver of all good, to thee, 


Our voice in thanks we raise; 
For thine abundant blessings 
Accept our humble praise. 
For thy lovingkindness to us 
Renewed every day, 
O God, our Heavenly Father, 
Accept our thanks this day. 


For love and home and loved ones, 
For friends sincere and true; 
For the sun that’s always shining, 
Though clouds obstruct the view; 
That e’en our hard-won battles 
Leave us stronger for the fray; 
To thee, all-wise Jehovah, 
We render thank? this day. 


For wealth of bounteous harvest, 
And stores of golden grain; 
For summer and for winter, 

For sunshine and for rain; 
That all thy precious promises 
Are found forever ““Yea,”’ 

Great Father and Provider, 
We give thee thanks this day. 


But above all other blessings 
We give thee thanks, O Lord, 
For the gospel of salvation, 
Thy ever-precious Word; 
That thou did’st send the Savior, 
Our every debt to pay, 
O God of our salvation, 
Accept our thanks this day. 


—Madge T. Tyler. 


L. J), 




















gently; then added with a spirit that 
matched his own: “But there are more 
Thanksgivings coming, remember!” 

What a Thanksgiving it was, to be sure! 
Shy at first, David’s guests were soon put at 
ease and also put at their best by grand- 
mother’s charming hospitality and mother’s 
instant friendliness, so that long before 
they went in to dinner (what Thanksgiving 
dinner was ever on the dot?) every one 
was talking and laughing around the open 
fire. And the dinner itself! Was ever a 
Thanksgiving dinner better? David and 
mother thought not. The guests thought 
not. From crisp brown turkey to the last 
nut and raisin, it was perfect. 

“My fiddle?” M. Francois Dinet smiled 
happily as grandmother asked the question. 
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“But, yes, David insisted that I bring my 
fiddle.” 

Songs which every one knew, mother at 
the piano, the fiddle singing the melody with 
the voices. 

“Mercy!” laughed grandmother, after the 
last guest had gone, “how the family would 
have loved the fun! Why, we never had a 
better time when all the family was here, 
did we?” 

“How they will love it!” corrected 
mother. “I’m going to write to one mem- 
ber of the family in China this minute.” 
Near the end of the bulky letter that next 
morning sped on its way was: “I never saw 
my aristocratic mother look so happy; no; 
not even at a purely family reunion. All 
unconsciously David has been a daily eye- 
opener to her, but this Thanksgiving dinner 
was the climax. Of course, she never would 
have thought of it, but in the end her spirit 
equaled his—” 

In far-away China father’s eyes shone 
boyishly as he read the letter. A part of 
his reply was: “David is no genius except 
in one thing, but he is a genius in the 
matter of friendship. He’d find friends, 
countless friends, and interesting all, in 
the desert of Sarah. And if that’s the kind 
of Thanksgiving parties Grandmother Gor- 
don is going to have hereafter, I’m never 
going to miss one! You tell her—will you? 
—that even if I wasn’t there, it was the best 
Thanksgiving I ever had.”—Selected. 


Freedom’s Cradle 


F the cradle of American freedom was the 

little red schoolhouse, its mother was re- 
ligion. The spirit of Protestantism rocked 
the cradle in which freedom grew. That 
spirit broke the shackles of an imposed ex- 
ternal authority and freed the individual. It 
created an individualism that could pioneer 
and blaze the way for a new civilization. 
Now under the tides of progress that indi- 
vidualism is being socialized. We are grow- 
ing from a protesting individualistic inde- 
pendence into a constructive social interde- 
pendence. The inner compulsions of 
brotherhood are creating a social order that 
corporate power once sought to create 
through the outer compulsions of authority. 
While religion cannot function successfully 
in the individual’s life unless he is personally 
free, neither can it successfully function in 
society until he is socially bound in the com- 
mon service of all.—Alva W. Taylor, in the 
Christian. 

o 


Christians who complain that they can 
find nothing to do are advised to try their 
hands at the cheering-up business. It is 
not likely they are fitted for it—people 
who never find anything to do are not 
usually fitted to do anything—but the field 
is white unto the harvest, and the laborers 
are few, and they will have a fair chance. 
Every community is in need of another man 
to go about the streets occasionally with an 
eye single to the poor plodders fainting by 
the way for want of a word of encourage- 
ment.—Richmond Advocate. 
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The Children 


Tommy’s Thankfulness on Thanksgiving 
Day 

When we sat down Thanksgiving Day, the 
table sure looked good; 

But Cousin Clara said: “O, dear! 
producing food! 

No gravy with my turkey, thanks, for I 
must careful be.” 

I tell you I am thankful, folks, my weight 
don’t worry me! 


All fat- 


She let the cranberry sauce alone. She 
said, “No, thanks,” to pie. 

No cream went in her coffee cup; she passed 
the raisins by. 

The candy? ‘Well, I'll take one piece; 
I’m dieting, you see.” 

I tell you I am thankful, folks, my weight 
don’t worry me! 


I passed and passed my plate again till dad 
said: “That will do!” 

I started in on more dessert when all the 
rest were through. 

No diet list is nagging me; I’m happy and 
I’m free. 

I’m thankful on Thanksgiving Day 
weight don’t worry me. 

—Elsie Duncan, in St. Nicholas. 


my 


Thanksgiving Present 
H, what a fine red wagon you have!” 
said little Joe White, peeking through 
the alley fence. 

“Yes,” replied Howard, “and when I get 
my pet goat here harnessed up, two or three 
of us can have a lovely ride.” 

“Wish I were lucky like you children, 
with your goat and fine wagon and all,” 
said Joe, as he moved away from the 
fence and walked down the alley to his own 
little tumble-down house. 

“Kind of too bad about Joe White,” re- 
marked Howard that night after mother 
had finished the bedtime story. “He hasn’t 
anything to play with—no wagon, no goat, 
or anything; and I don’t suppose he’ll have 
any Thanksgiving dinner either, his ma is 
too poor to buy anything good.” 

“We’re going to have a good goose for 
our Thanksgiving dinner,” said Thelma. 
“Yes, and pumpkin pie, and candies, and 
nuts, and all sorts of good things.” 

“I wish Joe could have as good a dinner,” 
answered Howard. “When I don’t like any- 
thing at the table and feel like fussing about 
it, I always think how glad Joe would be to 
have it. He looks like he felt hungry all 
the time. I wish we could give him some- 
thing on Thanksgiving Day to make him 
happy.” 

“T’ll help you fix up a little Thanksgiv- 
ing present for Joe and his mother,” said 
Howard’s mother, “but you must think out 
what you want to do. I think you'll really 
enjoy your own dinner better if you know 
you are sharing it with somebody else who 
really needs it.” 

“I’ve got an idea already!” exclaimed 
Howard suddenly. “Joe wants a red wagon 

just dreadfully. He’s always talking about 


mine. I have a box out in the barn and 
some wheels. I believe I can make him one. 
Wendell, of course, will want to help, and 
Thelma can paint it red with some of pa’s 
paint he had for the fire-place. She’s the 
artist of the family.” 

“T’ll do it all nice,” agreed Thelma. “Then 
we can harness goatie up and take the 
wagon to Joe Thanksgiving Day.” 

“But we'll want to put something in the 
wagon,” suggested mother. “What shall it 
be, something for Thanksgiving dinner?” 

“T’ll give ’em one of my bunnies,” said 
little Wendell. 

“T’ll give them one of the pumpkins I 
raised,” said Howard; “yes, and some po- 
tatoes, squashes, and onions out of my 
garden.” 

“And I’ll give them my share of candy, 
nuts and fruit,” added Thelma. 

“That will be fine,” said mother. “T’ll 
add a mince pie, a new loaf of bread and 
some other little things. I’m sure we’ll en- 
joy our own good dinner better for sharing 
it with our needy neighbors.” 

Early Thanksgiving morning the children 
loaded the new cart with good things, then 
harnessed the goat to it, and made their 
way to Joe’s house. 

“Whew!” cried Joe as the children came 
up the walk. “What a lovely new wagon! 
You’re a lucky boy, Howard.” 

“We made that for you,” said Thelma. 
“Yes, and we’ve all brought you a Thanks- 
giving present. We've had the greatest fun 
getting it ready for you and your mother.” 

“The wagon and all that’s inside is 
yours,” said Howard smiling. 

“Whew! It’s a Thanksgiving Day pres- 
ent, is it?” asked Joe, surprised, ‘‘Oh, you’re 
all so kind.” Then he called excitedly, 
“Mother, come and see the lovely present, 
and it’s all for us!”—Enid S. Smith. 


Cross-word 
In shot, not in shell, 
In hear, not in yell, 
In sand, not in shore, 
In bank, not in bore, 
In kind, not in love, 
In song, not in dove, 
In gain, not in earn, 
In siege, not in burn, 
In live, not in life, 
Not in drum, but in fife, 
In shun, not in shy, 
In go, not in fly, 
My whole is a happy day. 
—Selected. 


A Friend in Need 

ANY are the stories of a dog’s devotion 

to his master, but more rare are the 
instances of devotion to a fellow dog. 

An acquaintance of mine who lived in the 
country, writes a contributor, had two dogs, 
Shep and Curly, that were great friends. 
Shep had been in the family for several 
years, but Curly had come, a pup of six 
months, less than a year before. 
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One night at supper time Shep was 
missing. The children called and called 
him, but in vain. Morning came and still 
he was absent, nor did he appear during the 
day. When another twenty-four hours had 
rolled round without his return he was 
given up for lost, and there was mourning 
in the house, for he had been a great 
favorite. 

They expected to see Curly mope with- 
out his friend, but on the contrary Curly 
was in good spirits and had developed a 
most remarkable appetite. His dish was 
licked out clean, and the bones he was given 
disappeared; still he wanted more. 

His mistress couldn’t understand it. “No, 
no, Curly,” she protested, “no more. Go dig 
up the bones you’ve buried.” But, though 
Curly wagged an acquiescing tail, he stili 
kept a hopeful eye upon her. 

Then one of the boys noticed that the dog 
always disappeared shortly after he had 
been fed. “Must have a new place to bury 
his bones,” they surmised, and they lay in 
wait to watch him. 


As it happened, a steer was slaughtered 
on the farm the next morning, and at 
dinner-time Curly received a generous meal. 
He gulped down his dinner, seized a big 
bone in his mouth and trotted away toward 
the barnyard. The boys cautiously followed. 

Through the barnyard he went, crawled 
through the fence and struck out across the 
field back of it. At the farther side of the 
field was a considerable eminence, one of the 
many rolling hills common to the lands 
along the Mississippi, all of them more or 
less pocked with “mineral holes”, as the 
deserted lead mines are called. 


Skirting the nearest hill, Curly proceeded 
up the ravine between that and the next hill 
and presently came to an old mineral hole. 
The boys, following him under cover of the 
bushes scattered about, saw him walk up to 
the rim of the hole and lay down the bone. 
Then he barked, and to their astonishment 
a faint bark answered. Curly immediately 
picked up the bone, advanced his head past 
the edge of the hole and dropped the bone 
in. 

The boys rushed up to the hole and 
peered in. At the bottom, twenty feet down, 
they discerned a shaggy animal busy with 
the bone that Curly had dropped in. At 
their whitsle the animal raised its head and 
whined. It was the missing Shep. 

One of the boys made a quick trip to the 
barn for a coil of rope. Fastening one end 
securely to a near-by tree, he let himself 
down into the hole and tied the rope around 
old Shep’s body back of his forelegs, and in 
a twinkling the dog was hoisted to the sur- 
face followed a moment later by his rescuer. 


Thanks to Curly’s good offices, old Shep 
was not much the worse for his mishap; 
but it was hard to tell which was more de- 
lighted, the prisoner that had just been re- 
leased or his devoted friend that, by his 
daily contributions of food, had kept him 
alive during his imprisonment.—Youth’s 
Companion. 
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Life Service was created at the Bur- 

lington Convention in 1922. The crea- 
tion of the department was in keeping with 
the procedure of other denominations and 
in harmony with the program of the Fed- 
eral Council. The department is now five 
years old and finds itself in very precarious 
health. 

The department had two chief objectives: 
First, the promotion of evangelism; and sec- 
ond, the enlisting of life recruits for Chris- 
tian service. It is probably true that the de- 
partment placed major emphasis on the 
first, endeavoring to deepen and enrich the 
denomination in wholesome and effective 
evangelism. However this may be, it is cer- 
tainly a matter of record that the depart- 
ment did not at its inception nor has it 
since placed very great emphasis on its fi- 
nancial program. This, perhaps, accounts 
for the situation which has developed and 
which endangers the very life of the depart- 
ment. 

The General Board together with its con- 
stituent boards has from time to time come 
to the department’s assistance with gener- 
ous money grants. Two years ago the de- 
partment had the faith to enter into agree- 
ment with the General Board to become 
self-supporting within the year, but that 
hoped for condition was not realized. Again 
the General Board came to the rescue with 
the last considerable distribution of For- 
ward Movement funds; and again the de- 
partment failed to realize its expectation of 
self-support. This year the General Board 
faced a depleted treasury and its constitu- 
ent boards financial problems of such grave 
nature that assistance for the Department 
of Evangelism and Life Service could not 
be secured. 

The department through its board recog- 
nized measures would have to be adopted 
whereby its accomplishments of the last five 
years could be in part conserved and its 
work promoted in the future at a minimum 
of expense. To secure these two desired 
ends certain curtailments of program were 
found necessary and a new agreement en- 
tered into with the Executive Secretary, 
Rev. McD. Howsare. 

It was decided the department’s office at 
C. P. A. headquarters would have to be 
closed and that practically all promotional 
work would have to be suspended. 

Disposition of the indebtedness of the 
board was left with the executive committee 
and the executive secretary, the indebted- 
ness being $2,200. 

Agreement was entered into with Rev. 
McD. Howsare, Executive Secretary, by the 
terms of which Dr. Howsare is to promote 
the work of evangelism by conducting King- 
dom Enlistment campaigns, his salary and 
expenses to be met by the offerings received 


Tu Department of Evangelism and 
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The Department of Evangelism and Life Service 


BY REV. JAMES H. LIGHTBOURNE 


through the campaigns and such other funds 
as are received from individual pledges and 
the offering for the department to be taken 
in April; it being understood that the de- 
partment is not responsible to Dr. Howsare 
for either salary or expenses, and that all 
funds received by Dr. Howsare from cam- 
paign offerings, personal pledges, or the 
April offering over and above his salary and 
expenses are to be placed to the credit of 
the department to be applied to the indebt- 
edness. The board agreed that all litera- 
ture now in stock should be at the disposal 
of Dr. Howsare and that until some other 
disposition should be found advisable he 
should have use of the office equipment. This 
agreement is to become effective January 
1, 1928. 

It is quite apparent from the terms of 
this agreement that Dr. Howsare is not only 
willing but anxious to make personal sacri- 
fice of comfort and finances that the work 
of the board continue. It is his, as it is 
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NOT ALL BRAVE DEEDS 
Not all brave deeds are done in war, 


Not every hero wears the bay; 
There’s many a hidden wound and scar 
That never sees the light of day. 


There’s many a simple son of toil 
Who rests not till his strength is gone; 

There's many a daughter of the soil— 
A woman's work is never done!” 


In slum and suburb, church and mart, 
In hospital, at bench, and bar, 

‘Mid cloistered groves in realms of art— 
There our unhonored heroes are. 


Wise men and foolish, sinners, saints, 
Gods of this world and worlds afar: 

Their courage falters not nor faints. 
Not all brave deeds are done in war. 


—Edwin Pugh, in The Observer. 
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our, hope these measures will prove tempo- 
rary only; but that rests with the ministry, 
laity, and churches of the Christian Church. 
The situation in which the board now dis- 
covers itself is largely due to indifferent fi- 
nancial support experienced the last few 
years at the hands of our churches. It may 
be the financial promotion was inadequate, 
but if so it was greater than can be en- 
gaged in this year. The April offering is 
the last the department can receive, and 
after that its only source of revenue will be 
its five percent apportionment of the Gen- 
eral Convention budget and the offerings re- 
ceived from Kingdom Enlistment cam- 
paigns. We therefore urge upon our 
churches and people three things: 


1. A generous offering for the Depart- 
ment of Evangelism and Life Service in 
April. 


2. The 


prompt payment of personal 
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pledges now outstanding and the making of 
further pledges to the board in April. 

38. The employment of Dr. Howsare for 
evangelistic campaigns by our churches and 
a generous financial support of these cam- 
paigns. 

All mail addressed to Dr.. McD. Howsare, 
C. P. A. Bldg., Dayton, Ohio, will be re- 
ceived by him. 

In some particulars the honor of the de- 
nomination is involved in this matter. 


O Love That Will Not Let Me Go 


E are told that when George Matheson 

realized that he was going blind, he 
wrote a letter to his fiancee offering to re- 
lease her from her covenant of love because 
of his certain blindness. To his surprise 
and deep regret she accepted the proffered 
release. The young poet-preacher was 
plunged into a veritable Gethsemane of 
sorrow. In time, however, his feet found 
the Rock of Ages and he became aware of 
another who was “acquainted with grief”. 
He went to his desk and, in the travail of 
his soul, a great hymn was born. Sore and 
sick at heart for the love that had let him 
go, he wrote: 


“O Love that will not let me go, 
I rest my weary soul in thee; 
I give thee back the life I owe, 
That in thine ocean depths its flow 
May richer, fuller be.” 


Then, as victory over his impending afflic- 
tion found utterance, he wrote that wonder- 
ful second stanza, a prayer of resignation 
with which few of us could face the defeat 
and disappointment of blindness: 

“O Light that followest all my way, 

I yield my flickering torch to thee; 
My heart restores its borrowed ray, 
That in thy sunshine’s blaze its day 

May brighter, fairer be.” 

Mounting yet higher, with the same note 
of noble victory, he wrote: 

“O Joy that seekest me through pain, 

I cannot close my heart to thee; 

I trace the rainbow through the rain, 
And feel the promise is not vain, 

That morn shall tearless be.” 

And finally conscious of the spirit of vic- 
tory in him who transformed the cross from 
a symbol of defeat to an emblem of supreme 
victory, he penned the closing lines: 

“O Cross that lifteth up my head. 

I dare not ask to fly from thee; 
I lay in dust life’s glory dead, 


And from the ground there blossoms red— 
Life that shall endless be.” 


—The King’s Business. 





It is in our best moments we most feel 
like praising God. Mere formal expressions 
of praise, the outcome of heeding a com- 
mandment, are of no value to God and of no 
use to us. When the heart exults, the tongue 
is eager for praise to him who alone is 
worthy. God does not demand our praise; 
he wins it. When his love and goodness are 
realized the heart breaks forth into singing 
as a bird in sunshine. Pagan nations are 
notoriously lacking in joyful songs but the 
Christian exclaims, “How can I keep from 
singing”.—B. T. Badley. 
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From the Field 


ILLINOIS 
Farmer City, November 4—The last two 
weeks in October Bethel Church enjoyed a 
wonderful two weeks’ revival service. Rev. 


J. E. Fry, from Mellott, Indiana, gave us four- 
teen fine sermons, and his strong personality 
has left a good influence over the community. 
There were twenty-one additions to the 
church, most of whom were newly converted 
members. Our pastor, Rev. J. T. Brooks, had 
the church in fine shape for a revival. He 
had taken in nine new members about two 
weeks before this, so there are thirty addi- 
tions in all and our whole church life as a 
community church seems to be the best it 
has ever been. — Brother Brooks is at Mel- 
lott helping Brother Fry in a meeting this 
week and next. Our prayers are surely with 
them, and we hope that they may enjoy the 
blessing that we at Bethel have had.—Cor- 
respondent. 


Urbana, November 7—All is well in our 
new field. The Urbana folks have certainly 
received us very graciously and have spared 
not in making us feel at home in their midst. 
The attendance is picking up gradually and 
interest in all departments is growing. — A 
united campaign of all the Urbana churches 
in “Visitation Evangelism” will be put on the 
last of November and first of December. — 
Perhaps the outstanding event since our 
coming was the home-coming which took 
place on the evening of November 2, the six- 
teenth annual event of its kind. Three hun- 
dred attended and all available space in the 
basement dining hall was utilized. Follow- 
ing the banquet, with the guests still seated 
at the tables, a splendid program was given, 
at which Prof. John Alter was the toast- 
master. Dr. A. B. Kendall, of Danville, gave 
the principal address, the pastor gave a short 
talk, and a number of visitors spoke hope- 
fully of the prosperity of the church. The 
young people made things lively both by 
their announced and unannounced contribu- 
tions, and the special musical numbers added 
greatly to the enjoyment of the evening.— 
A. E. Kemp, Pastor. 


Prairie Chapel, November 7—The past three 
months have been filled with events in this 
small church. On August 18, we gave 
first chicken fry, and the ladies acquitted 
themselves splendidly in this first attempt. 
Two hundred and fifty people were served, 
and a neat sum added to our treasury. Sev- 
eral improvements to the church building 
have been completed in this period. We were 
fortunate in securing from a near-by church, 
which had erected another building, the fur- 
niture from their old edifice—pews, choir rail, 
and organ—all of fine old walnut in good con- 
dition, This was secured almost gratis, but 
would cost many hundred dollars to replace. 
The interior of the church has been re-ar- 
ranged. The pulpit, which was formerly in 
the east end, has been changed to the north- 
east corner, and the choir given the former 
pulpit aleove. The pews are circled to face 
the pulpit. The console of the organ, which 
is a two-manual Estey, is so placed that the 
organist has full view of the pulpit, choir, 
and congregation. — In the latter part of Sep- 
tember, our new pastor, Rev. Paul Piersall, 
took charge of the work. A fellowship sup- 
Per was given as a welcome to him and fam- 
ily, on September 23, which proved a very en- 
joyable affair. — On September 25, Miss Wil- 
ma Furnish, our county Sunday-school work- 
er, Save a most able address to a good audi- 
ence. — October 7 the young people of our 
Milmine Church presented a play in our audi- 
torium, which was splendidly given. We 
hope they will come again. — Our revival be- 


our 





gan on October 10, in charge of the pastor, 
assisted by Miss Berta Shultz, of Pierson, 
who has been a worker in the Pacific Garden 
Mission in Chicago. October 16 was observed 
as Rally Day, with the largest attendance in 
the Sunday-school in many years. It was a 
day long to be remembered in our church, for 
sixteen were added to the church by confes- 
sion or transfer. The meeting continued an- 
other week, with nine more additions to the 
church, making twenty-five in all who came 
forward. Miss Shultz did splendid work as a 
soloist, choir director, and personal worker. 
Our choir is composed of about twenty-five 
young people of high school age, and previous 
to the meeting, very few were Christians, 
but at the close, all but two or three had 
made the: good confession. Miss Shultz con- 
ducted a short prayer meeting for the young 
people each evening just before the service, 
at a neighboring house, with telling results. 
Our young people were very faithful in filling 
the choir loft each evening. and we are proud 
of them. We most heartily commend Miss 
Shultz to anyone needing help in music dur- 
ing revival services. Our new pastor is well 
liked, and we anticipate a good year’s work. 
— The church met in a business meeting on 
October 25, and a reorganization was effected, 
with a good corps of officers. In the near fu- 
ture, we hope to form an organization of our 
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FARE FORTH 
PARE forth, my Soul! where ocean rocks 


In wide bewilderment of storm, 
And where the drenching salt wave shocks; 
And mutilating breakers form. 


Fare forth, where all the-night is dark 
And blindness takes thee by the hand, 
Where the unkenneled tempests bark 
And crush thee backward toward 
strand. 


the 


Fare forth! Embark on creaking ship 
That wallows in the ocean brine, 
Nor suffer fear to whiten lip 
Nor once forget thou art divine. 


Fare forth! Fare forth! The tempests call. 
Fare forth and far, where wild winds wail. 
Fare forth to meet the crush and fall 
Of plunging waves. Fare forth, nor fail! 
—wWilliam A. Quayle, in Central 
Christian Advocate. 
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young people; possibly we shall have both 
senior and junior societies. The young folks 
are now at work on a Thanksgiving pageant. 
— When our building was erected four years 
ago, we thought it would answer for many 
years—some thought that it was totally n- 
called for. But it is now only of a comfortable 
size for our regular services, and too small 
for many affairs which we hold. So we have 
visions of an addition in a year or two—the 
basement of which is to be for kitchen and 
furnace room, and the main floor for Sun- 
day-school rooms. The present unit ‘is an au- 
ditorium with dining-social room beneath. We 
also plan to “overcoat” the exterior walls 
with shingles, and to redecorate the interior 
within the next twelve months. The outlook 
for Prairie Chapel is very promising, and if 
we can only continue as we have begun, we 
have the opportunity of becoming one of the 
strong rural churches of this section.— 
Thomas Livengood. 
IOWA 

Clemons, November 4—The church at Clem- 

ons held an appreciation service for our Sun- 
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day-school superintendent, Mr. W. E. Ross, 
October 30. He has been our superintendent 
for nearly twenty years and every one has 
learned to love and respect him, from the old- 
est to the little children. The school present- 
ed him with beautiful yellow chrysanthe- 
mums by one of the primary boys, with this 
message: ‘‘We give you these flowers, Broth- 
er Ross, because we love you, and we want 
to show our appreciation for your work in 
the Bible School. These flowers will wither, 
but your influence will live on forever.” It 
surely was a pretty little ceremony. There 
were about 175 or 200 present. A member 
of the ladies’ Bible Class read a letter from 
Miss Stacy in the October “Christian Mission- 
ary” as our missionary instruction for the 
menth of October. We are working for a one 
hundred percent school. The older boys’ and 
girls’ conference of the State of Iowa was 
held at Marshalltown, November 3-5. They 
were expecting several hundred young people 
from all over the State. Our school will be 
represented. — The church as a whole at 
Clemons is moving along nicely. We are hav- 
ing evening services now, and Mrs. Raybourn 
and Miss Inez Jones have organized a Junior 
Christian Endeavor society.—Correspondent. 


. MISSOURI 


Excelsior Springs, November 1—Large 
audiences were present at all services last 
Sunday. The Endeavor meeting was at- 


tended by over three hundred people. Dr. 
Oo. B. Whitaker gave two of the most pro- 
found sermons Sunday, ever heard in this 
city, his subjects being on “Christian Fellow- 
ship.”” He pled that Christians lay aside man- 
made creeds, sectarianism, and doctrines of 
men and unite in one great fellowship. 
Handicapped at first on account of voice 
weakness caused by operations for a growth 


on vocal chords, his voice is now attaining 
a normal condition. — Dr. Whitaker will 
continue to preach each evening this week 


and will give two addresses next Sunday on 
“Science and the Bible.’’-—Correspondent. 


OHIO 

Sidney, November 8—The largest attend- 
ance which Charity Chapel Church has had 
during the last seven or eight years has been 
128. On Rally Day, Sunday, November 6, in 
an effort to beat this record, these folks ap- 
proached their goal with an attendance of 
117. — Special. Rally Day the 
Green Township churches, Shelby County, in- 
cluding New Palestine, Charity Chapel, and 
Spring Creek, were held Sunday, October 23, 
at the centralized school building. The at- 
tendance at Sunday-school 280. At the 
morning church service, it more than 
three hundred, while there was an even 
larger attendance at the afternoon and eve- 
ning services. Mrs. F. E. Bullock gave two 
very inspiring addresses, in the morning and 
in the evening; and in the afternoon, Rev. 
Raymond G. Clark, of Piqua, spoke. All en- 
joyed themselves and felt that the union 
Rally Day was well worth while.—Frank 
Thomas, Pastor. 


services of 


was 
was 


WISCONSIN 
Viola, November 4—The Mound Park Chris- 
tian Church and the M. E. Church of Viola 
enjoyed a very splendid series of revival 
meetings beginning September 20 and closing 
October 17. This was a union effort of these 
two churches, resulting in forty-four conver- 


sions. Lone Star, the Indian evangelist, did 
all the preaching, and his messages from 
night to night were surely soul stirring and 
very spiritually uplifting. The meetings 
were held in the Christian Church, with the 


exceptions of the last three services, which 
were held in the Methodist Church. The 
house was packed to its capacity almost 
every service and many evenings many people 
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were turned away who could not getin. Lone 
Star surely has a message for all, and his 
wonderful Christian personality finds its way 
into the hearts of people whom he meets. We 
feel sure that both churches were spiritually 
benefited and much good was accomplished. 
It is our honest conviction that no church will 
make a mistake in securing the services of 
Lone Star as evangelistic worker. At the 
close of these meetings a gospel team, con- 
sisting of both old and young, was organized 
which at present has a membership of fifty 
or more, meeting every Thursday evening for 
regular services, which is very much enjoyed 
by all who attend. Our sincere prayer is 
that the revival spirit which prevails at pres- 
ent will continue to grow until many more 
souls will be won into the Kingdom. 

West Branch—The West Branch Christian 
Church closed a ten-day meeting Friday eve- 
ning, October 28, with Lone Star, the Indian 
evangelist, bringing the message at each of 
these’ services. He preached to a packed 
house every service and many evenings peo- 
ple were turned away who could not get in. 
These meetings resulted in twelve conver- 
sions besides a real spiritual uplift to the 
church and community. We are looking for- 
ward to greater things in the work of the 
church. The Christian Church there in Wis- 
consin is making a mighty struggle for exist- 
ence and we will appreciate the _ sincere 
prayers of our brotherhood for a general re- 
viving of our work here.—Guy Bailey, Pastor. 


West Virginia Conference 

HE West Virginia Christian Conference 

met in session with the Oakdale Church 
September 1-3, 1927, at ten a. m. Rev. A. P. 
Swadley conducted a devotional service, 
which was followed by an address of welcome 
by Rev. Brown G. Riggleman. A response 
was made by Rev. J. F. Fawley. Among the 
addresses was one by Rev. H. W. May on, 
“The Metropolitan Christian Convention”, 
Rev. A. P. Swadley spoke on, “Our Enroll- 
ment Fifteen Years Ago and Today”. Rev. 
Doc Bonner spoke on, “Our Conference Goal 
and How to Reach It’, which was followed 
by general discussion. Rev. H. W. May gave 
an address on, “Evangelism”. 

It was voted that on account of inconven- 
ience of meeting that the West Virginia Con- 
ference be subdivided and that the part east 
of the Allegheny be known as the eastern 
branch of the West Virginia Christian Con- 
ference, the top of the Allegheny Mountains 
being named as dividing line. 

The conference adopted the budget system 
and agreed to pay what they could or as the 
Lord prospered them. 

Officers were elected as follows: 
J. F. Fawley; vice-president, S. S. 
secretary, Doc Bonner; assistant secretary, 
W. G. Brashear; treasurer, S. M. Bonner. 

The next quarterly session of conference 
will meet the second Friday in December, 
1927, at Rosendorf, West Virginia; while the 
annual session will open on Thursday be- 
fore the first Sunday in September, 1928, with 
the Mill Run Church. 

Doc Bonner, Secretary. 
West Virginia. 


President, 
Bonner; 


Davis, 


Defiance College Notes 
CORES of former students and friends re- 
turned to the campus for home-coming Oc- 
tober 28, 29, and 30. Activities began Friday 
evening at seven o’clock when President A. 
G. Caris addressed the Religious Association 
on “One Hundred Percent for Christ and De- 
fiance”. The program was followed by meet- 
ings of the literary societies at eight-fifteen 
by a large bonfire and “pep” session on the 
athletic fleld at nine-thirty. 

On Saturday afternoon Defiance’s undefeat- 
ed football team kept its record clean by win- 
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First Budget Check Received 


THE above is a cut of the first check actually received at the Convention 

The Poplar Church, Illinois Conference, 
was the first to start a check through the conference channels; but the one 
above came direct and was the first to reach Secretary Denison’s office. 
from the Oak Grove Church, Union Iowa Conference. 
At the time the check was sent, it was without a 
But it has a great spirit, and does the things which it ought to do, 
Since the check was started, Rev. W. M. Sooter, Jr., 
has become pastor and is to be congratulated on the privilege of serving such 
The treasurer of the church, Fanny B. Harvey, says: 
finance in this way is new to us, but it seems to be working very nicely.” 
Sure, the new Budget Plan will work nicely; and if all of our churches will 
put it into operation, a better day is before the Christian Church in all of its 
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ning over Bluffton College by a score of 13-0. 
The homecoming banquet, attended by per- 
haps the largest group ever to be gathered 
around a banquet table at the college, fol- 
lowed the game. In the after-dinner program 
persons representing alumni, former students, 
present students, and the faculty gave toasts. 

After the banquet Saturday evening, the 
Dramatic Club presented in Weston auditori- 
um the play, “The Goose Hangs High”, before 
a large audience of home-comers and local 
people. Fraternities and sororities had re- 
unions either at the noon hour Saturday or 
at night after the play. 

Appropriate services were arranged for 
Sunday morning. The regular campus Sun- 
day-school was followed by a special home- 
coming service in charge of Dr. F. H. Peters, 
the pastor of the College Church. On the 
whole it can be said that this first attempt to 
have an autumn home-coming was very suc- 
cessful. 


Eastern Virginia Conference 

EV. O. D. POYTHRESS and his people roy- 

ally entertained the largely attended East- 
ern Virginia Conference in their new church 
at South Norfolk, Virginia, November 2-4. 
Rev. H. S. Hardcastle was the new president, 
and he presided gracefully. He did especially 
well on the last day of the conference, for 
just before he called it to order in the morn- 
ing a physician from Suffolk called him and 
told him that a fine boy had arrived at his 
home. He wore a happy smile all day! 

All rejoiced that the former president, Dr. 
W. D. Harward, was able to be present and 
participate in the conference deliberations. 
He is improving and wishes to do some sup- 
ply work this year while further regaining 
his health. 

A new church has been organized with 
some seventy members at Hopewell, Virginia. 


The church joined the conference. Lots have 
been donated and a temporary church will be 
erected soon, 

The Dover, Delaware, People’s Church, Dr. 
Roy C. Helfenstein pastor, withdrew from the 
conference on account of its long distance 
from the activities of the conference and will 
unite with the New Jersey Conference. 

All were pained to hear of the illness of Mr. 
Cc. D. Johnston, superintendent of the Elon 
Orphanage, but Messrs. J. M. Darden and C. 
D. West, both trustees, spoke effectively for 
the institution. 

Miss Pattie Coghill is happy to be in the 
Christian Education work of the Southern 
Convention again and spoke splendidly before 
the conference, presenting the importance of 
Christian Education and training work for 
young people. A Young People’s Congress 
has been organized. 

Christian stewardship has come to be one 
of the outstanding themes of this conference 
on its programs and is regarded not as a 
side-issue but as a major theme. A goodly 
number purchased up-to-date books on that 
subject and numerous churches and pastors 
are observing the stewardship program now 
in their churches. There will be a general 
enlistment and enrollment of tithers on De- 
cember 11. 

Rev. T. N. Lowe and Rev. E. B. White, both 
coming from the Methodist Episcopal Church, 
were ordained. They are pastors respectively 
of the Elm Avenue Church, Portsmouth, and 
Dendron pastorates. One young man from the 
new Hopewell Church, Mr. Durant D. Nash, 
was licensed. 

The conference is considering some form of 
men’s organization to interest the men defi- 
nitely in missions. Rev. D. P. Barrett, mis- 
sionary to Porto Rico, home on _ furlough, 
spoke most earnestly and helpfully about our 
Porto Rico work. 

Warren H. Denison. 
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The Spirit of Thanksgiving 
By. Rev. William T. M’Elroy 


N the one hundred and sixteenth psalm 

the psalmist, meditating upon God’s good- 
ness, asks: “What shall I render unto the 
Lord for all his benefits toward me?” In 
the fiftieth psalm, meditating upon God’s 
mercy, he answers the question: “Offer unto 
God thanksgiving, and pay thy vows unto 
the Most High.” 

It is not, of course, a complete answer. 
There are other things than thanksgiving 
that God expects of us. He wants our love; 
he wants our gifts, not because he needs 
them, but because we need to give them; he 
wants our service. But is it not the spirit 
of thanksgiving that he desires of us first 
of all? If we have gratitude to God for his 
goodness to us, our other gifts follow as a 
matter of course. 

One of the reasons why we need to observe 
annually a day of thanksgiving and why 
even more we need the spirit of thanksgiv- 
ing is that such a spirit preserves our own 
souls from the blight of selfishness. Nothing 
destroys the nobility and devotion of the soul 
as does the spirit of selfishness. It is one of 
the sins that has immediate and devastating 
reaction upon our own spiritual life. Nor 
does anything take the joy and beauty out 
of life so quickly and so surely as does the 
spirit of selfishness. In the end selfishness 
defeats its own purpose, for the spirit of 
selfishness takes away the joy we might have 
had in the things that we receive. 

The Dead Sea is in a land that four thou- 
sand years ago was known as “a land flow- 
ing with milk and honey.” It is fed con- 
stantly by the waters of the Jordan flowing 
from the perpetual snows of the white- 
capped mountains to the north. Yet on its 
shores is no vegetation. No fish enliven its 
waters. It is even said that no bird will fly 
across it. What is the explanation? It is 
that it has no outlet. It is continually tak- 
ing in, but never giving out. It is there- 
fore stagnant, dead, and useless. 

The spirit of thanksgiving prevents our 
souls from becoming Dead Seas in life by 
keeping us from the blighting effects of self- 
ishness. 

Another reason why we need the spirit of 
thanksgiving is because it keeps our nation 
from moral decay. “Blessed is that nation 
whose God is the Lord” is the testimony of 
the inspired writer. The nation that forgets 
God is doomed to moral decay. And the ob- 
servance of an annual day of thanksgiving, 
especially the spirit of thanksgiving, will 
keep us from forgetting God. 

There is a tendency in some quarters to 
make fun of the Pilgrims who settled New 
England. Their stern self-repression, their 
rigid moral code, and their sometimes 
gloomy interpretation of religion are often 
made the object of cheap ridicule. Perhaps 
they were sometimes extremists, but they 
erred, if at all, on the safe side, whereas 
there is grave danger today that we lean 
too far in the opposite direction. It was 
from them that our Thanksgiving Day came. 
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872 CHAPTER 10. 


Reproof of Israel and a threat. 


S’RA-EL is an empty vine, he 
bringeth forth fruit uuto himself: 
according to the multitude of his fruit 
he hath increased the altars; accorc- 
ing to the goodness of his land thcy 
have made goocly imaces. 
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14 Therefore shall a tumult arise 
among thy people, and all thy for- 
tresses shall be spoiled, as Shal’man 
spoiled Béth-dr’bel in the day of 
battle: the mother was dashed in 
pieces upon her children. 

15 So suall Béth’—el do unto you be- 
cause of your great wickedness: in 
a morning shall the king of Is’ra-el 
utterly be cut off. 


The Christian Publishing Association 
219 South Ludlow Street 
DAYTON, OHIO 


And sad will that time be for our beloved 
land when in prosperity and vainglory we 
lose the Thanksgiving Day by making it a 
mere holiday or when we lose the spirit of 
thanksgiving from the hearts of the people. 

Again, we need the spirit of thanksgiving 
because such a spirit is well pleasing unto 
God. To this fact the Scriptures give abun- 
dant testimony. Emphasis throughout both 
the Old and New Testaments is laid upon 
the fact that man was created to glorify 
God. It is when we offer our heartfelt 
praise, our adoration, our gratitude, and our 
thanksgiving that we most of all glorify 
him. 

Such a_ spirit animated the lives of his 
servants of old. With what paeans of joy 
did Moses and David in their psalms praise 
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him for his goodness. See poer old Job sit- 
ting on an ash heap, forsaken, stricken, des- 
titute, apparently with nothing at all for 
which to be thankful, crying out: “Though 
he slay me, yet will I trust in him.” Hear 
Paul, who has endured much, who has suf- 
fered many things—the hatred of his own 
people, persecutions, beatings, and imprison- 
ment—but who can still say, “In everything 
give thanks,” or again, “Thanks be unto God 
who giveth us the victory through our Lord 
Jesus Christ.” 

Such a spirit as this should animate our 
lives. We cannot all give great sums of 
money to his work. We do not all possess 
great talents for the accomplishment of 
mighty deeds in his Kingdom. But all of 
us can have the spirit of worshipful praise, 
of devout thanksgiving. And such a spirit 
is aS a sweet savor in his presence. Having 
the spirit of thanksgiving, we can do many 
things well pleasing to God. Without such 
a spirit we can do nothing that is well pleas- 
ing to him. 

These are some of the reasons why the 
spirit of thanksgiving should be ours, and 
especially at this season. If we feel that we 
are not as thankful as we should be or if 
we feel that we have but little to make us 
thankful, let us begin to enumerate our 
blessings. The old song is true: 

“Count your many blessings, 
Name them one by one, 

And it will surprise you 
What the Lord hath done.” 

It is because we take so many of our rich- 
est blessings for granted that we sometimes 
fail to realize how richly God has blessed 
us. Just to try once in a while to count 
them will be a means of grace to us. 

The story is told of a little girl who was 
out walking with her father one starry 
night. “Father,” she said, “I am going to 
count the stars.” By and by he came out 
of his reverie to hear her say: “Two hun- 
dred and one, two hundred and two, two 
hundred and three— O dear! I had no idea 
there were so many of them.” 

Take your paper and pencil and begin to 
write a list of your blessings. Long before 
you have even begun to feel that your list is 
complete you will have said of your bless- 
ings as the little girl said of the stars: “I 
had no idea there were so many of them.” 

“Offer unto God thanksgiving, and pay thy 
vows unto the Most High,” and “Whoso of- 
fereth the sacrifice of thanksgiving glorifieth 
me; and to him that ordereth his way aright 
will I show the salvation of God.”—Chris- 
tian Advocate. 


Let Us Be Thankful 


OR the Forefathers who established the 

good day of Thanksgiving and for the 
nation which now shelters us in peace and 
plenty. 

For the growth of science, commerce, and 
philanthropy. 

For the notable purifying of politics, the 
punishment of notorious offenders, and the 
vast number of citizens in public office and 
business whose unsullied and unadvertised 
integrity has sustained the social structure. 
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For the commonly overlooked wayside 
mercies; for the music of the dawn and the 
fires of sunset; for the light of the stars 
and the shifting beauty of the seasons; for 
the days of health and the nights of quiet 
sleep; for the laughter of the little children 
and the counsels of the aged; for the poetry 
of the hearth and the converse with con- 
genial friends; for all those countless gifts 
which join hands to make our hearts con- 
tent. 

For the discipline of sorrow, the trial of 
failure, and the encouragement of success. 

For the pressure of work and the respon- 
sibility which saves us from the allurements 
of a selfish ease, and for the stern retri- 
butions which strike us when we walk in the 
ways of impurity and dishonor. 

For the sweetness of love, the inspira- 
tion of duty, and the joys of self-sacrifice. 

For the lives of our sacred dead, for the 
happy days we spent in their companion- 
ship, for the example of their faith and pa- 
tience, and for our Easter faith which sees 
them living, loving, and waiting for our 
coming. 

For ideals which shine and beckon from 
the heights; for the dignity and mystery of 
our humanity; for the magnificent impera- 
tives of the gospel, for the hunger of the 
soul, and its satisfying bread in the un- 
speakable gift of Jesus Christ. 

For these and all things else which bring 
us nearer to our true selves, nearer to our 
brothers, and nearer to our Father, to whom 
be our thanksgiving, and our thanks-living 
now and forever.—Hugh Elmer Brown. 


The Greater Love 


OT long ago a business man had his wife 

call me on the telephone saying that he 
wanted to talk with me. When I called 
upon him, his wife and daughter were pres- 
ent. The latter was a little girl, nine years 
old. He could not talk louder than a whis- 
per. A well known physician had told him 
that he had a cancer on his vocal cords, that 
the only hope for relief lay in an operation 
and the chances were “even” whether he 
would recover from it. When in his whisper 
he reached that place in his story, his wife 
could no longer stand it, but left the room. 
He continued in his whisper to me: “Day 
before yesterday I made my will. I have 
settled all my business affairs. I am going 
to the hospital tomorrow morning. I want 
some help in my spiritual condition. I face 
the unknown.” 

The little girl sat on my lap, and appar- 
ently ignoring what her father had said, I 
began to talk to her, and said, “Mary 
Katherine, you look well fed. Do you get 
enough to eat? Aren’t you worried about 
your breakfast tomorrow morning?” 

She smilingly said, “Oh, no, my Daddy 
gives me all that I can eat.” 

Then I played with her dress and said, 
“You have a nice school dress, but some 
day that will wear out. Aren’t you worried 
about where your clothes are coming from?” 

“Oh, no,” she replied, “my mother makes 
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all my dresses, and she will give me another 
one when this wears out.” 

“You must have a good father and moth- 
er,’ I said. 

“There are none so good in the world as 
my daddy and my mother,” she promptly 
answered. 

I then said to her, “Mary, where is your 
Bible?” She slid down off my lap and went 
for her Bible. I turned to my friend and 
asked, “Did you hear what Mary Katherine 
said?” 

He was looking rather blankly at me. 
Possibly he wondered whether that was all 
I had to say to a man who knew the serious- 
ness of his physical condition, and whether 
I had no other message for him. When 
Mary Katherine came back with the Bible I 
opened it at Matthew 7:9-11. I said, “My 
friend, I want to read you a few words that 
Jesus spoke. It summed up his own re- 
ligion, and he meant it to describe the kind 
that you and I should live. I am going to 
read these words, translating them into the 


language at a busy down town corner. A. 


crowd is around him, wondering what that 
man is trying to do. He looks upon the 
crowd, sees it composed of men and women 
like us, and he looks you squarely in the eye 
and says, ‘What parent is there of you, who, 
if your child asks bread, will hunt around 
on the street for a stone, and give your 
child that to eat? Or, if your own offspring 
asks a piece of fish, will hunt around until 
you find a wriggling snake, and hand that to 
your child to eat?’?” I could see a little 
shudder in the large body of my friend at 
the very thought that he would give his 
child a cobblestone or a poisonous snake 
for food. His father’s heart rebelled 
against such a preposterous idea. 

I read the next verse to him. “If you, 
then, for all that you know about evil, and 
imperfect as you are, know how to give 
good things to Mary Katherine, how much 
more will your Father who is in heaven give 
good things to all his children.” 

Then my friend buried his face in the 
hair of his child, who nestled up to him 
with a childlike love and faith and trust in 
her father. Through his sobs, I heard him 
whisper to his child, “Precious little girlie, 
never mind anything that I have ever 
brought to you. It is nothing. But who 
would ever have thought that you would 
have brought God to me!” After a minute 
he looked: up at me with his wet eyes, and 
whispered, “It is all right. I now know that 
I have nothing to fear.” 

I told him that all he had to do at the 
hospital, and when he came out of it and 
entered once more into the struggles of life, 
was to remember, and to live every day in 
every event and experience, those three 
words, “how much more,” and his own par- 
ent’s heart would tell him more about how 
God felt toward him than all the sermons 
that ever could be preached. For God had 
given him that little daughter in order that 
through his own parental feeling he might 
come to know how God felt toward him. 

He looked at me with a smile and said, 


“Is this religion?” I answered, “That is 
the kind that Jesus lived—he wants us to 
share its joys with him.”—Florida Baptist 
Witness. 


Carried by Friends 


T was Anne Freeborn’s first experience 
as a Sunday-school teacher. Indeed, it 
was a great many years since she had been 
in a Sunday-school even as a pupil; she had 
outgrown all that, she had assured her girl 
friends. She had been through deep 
waters and had lost her faith. But when 
Loraine, her best friend, had been called to 
her sick mother and was worried about her 
Sunday-school class, Anne, obeying a gener- 
ous impulse that she rued a moment later, 
had promised to care for it. 

Now, surrounded by the halfdozen ten- 
year-old girls, she let them take their time 
about settling down. She watched while the 
little secretary marked the attendance and 
took up the offering. But at last there 
seemed to be no longer any excuse for not 
beginning the lesson. They were looking 
up at her expectantly. How should she be- 
gin? 

“What was your lesson about last Sun- 
day?” she asked, “who can tell me the 
story?” 

Half a dozen hands were raised. 

“All right, you tell us,” said Anne to one 
little blue-eyed girl. 

“There was a sick man—too sick to 
walk,” the little girl began, “the had been 
sick so long, and he wanted to be cured. 
But the house was crowded full, and any- 
way he was too sick to walk or try to get 
in. But he had some friends, and they car- 
ried him right up on to the top of the house. 
And they took off some of the roof and let 
the sick man down with some pieces of 
rope. They let him down right in front of 
the big crowd. And—there was Jesus!” 

That was all. The little girl sat back, 
and her cheeks were a deep pink. 

Anne waited for the rest of the story, if 
not from the same girl then from another. 
But they all seemed to think the story was 
finished. “There was Jesus!” What more 
need be said? To them it meant all that 
could be wished for or imagined—healing, 
help, comfort, whatever the seeker needed. 

She opened her book and talked to them 
about the lesson of the day, but always 
there recurred the words, “There was 
Jesus!” 

Loraine came back in three weeks, and 
as soon as possible she sought out Anne. 
Loraine found her curled up before the fire 
reading her Bible. ‘Getting her lesson for 
next Sunday,” she thought. 

When the greetings were over Loraine 
asked, “And how did you like teaching my 
small girls?” 

A tender smile deepened on Anne’s peace- 
ful face. “I’m afraid I haven’t taught them 
much, though I tried my best. You see, I 
know so little of all a Sunday-school teacher 
ought to know, but they taught me a great 
deal. It was as if I had been sick, too sick 
to walk and surrounded with crowds of 
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bitter thoughts and doubts and prejudices. 
And the girls were my friends and carried 
me to where they could let me down into the 
inner room. And—there was Jesus!”— 
Baptist Courier. 


Among the gifts for which we shall give 
thanks on Thanksgiving Day is the Great 
Gift from heaven—The Gift of Christ as a 
Friend, Savior, Lord. There is no gift to 
compare with this. We rejoice to sing, “Je- 
sus is Mine.” In him we have the life abun- 
dant, with the peace and joy that he gives. 
Thank God for Jesus Christ the supreme 
gift of a love that is divine.—Selected. 


HAND EMBROIDERIES 


Made by The Refugees of The Near East 
Beautifully distinctive hand-bags, hand-woven raw 
silk luncheon sets, sheer linen handkerchiefs, ex- 
quisite household linens, ete. Needlework that has 
an individuality and charm that is not equaled 
anywhere else. Unsurpassed for rare design and 
quality of workmanship. Exceedingly durable and 
extraordinarily low in price. 





SEND FOR FREE CATALOG 
and PRICE LISTS 
These embroideries make delightful gifts; and are 
ideal to sell at Church Bazaars. Write Dept. R. 
NEAR EAST INDUSTRIES 
151 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 


106 SERMON OUTLINES 


FOR ALL OCCASIONS 
By DR. U. G. FOOTE 
The plan is good, the material prolific of 
points says “Record of Christian Work”. Very 
suggestive and helpful to ministers and 
Christian workers. 
Black Cloth. 220 pages. $1.50 postpaid. 

PENTECOSTAL PUB. CO., LOUISVILLE, KY. 














Holiday Specials 


Also new numbers never before 
A card brings the offers. 





Over 
duction. 
published. 

THE GLAD TIDINGS PUBLISHING CO. 
Cathoun and Superior Sts., Ft. Wayne, Ind. 


Most unusual offer! Ten weekly issues of America’s 
liveliest illustrated magazine for 10c. Highest quality 
fiction; unusual articles; sparkling wit humor; 
special departments for every member of the famfly. 
Send your name, address and 10 cents without delay. 
The Pathfinder, Dept. 6255 Washington,D.C. 











Beautify Furniture 


PROTECT FLOORS 
and Floor Coverings 
from injury by using 
Glass Onward Slid- 
ing Furniture Shoe. 

If your dealer will 
not supply you, write 
us. 

ONWARD MFG. CO. 

Menasha, Wis. 


WHEN GUY INC 














EASTER in JERUSALEM 


Join our Church Travel Club 
Sailing February 21—SS “Mauretania” 


Others to South America and North Africa 


WORLD ACQUAINTANCE TOURS 
51 W. 59th St., Box R, New York, N. Y. 
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About Folks and Things 


(Continued from page two) 
subscriptions to The Herald of Gospel Liber- 
ty. It is also planning to contribute—as a 
special gift of the young people of the con- 
ference—the sum of two hundred dollars 
for benevolences, the same to be distributed 
under the general budget plan. This amount 
is to be over and above all regular church 
gifts and apportionments to benevolence. 

Those who attended our General Conven- 
tion at Urbana, Illinois, will recall with 
pleasure Miss Irma Watkins, the daughter 
of Dr. E. A. Watkins, who acted as hostess 
and whose service as organist and otherwise 
was so much appreciated. They will be in- 
terested to know that Miss Watkins was 
united in marriage on Sunday, November 6, 
at the new home of her father here in Day- 
ton, to Mr. Adrian B. Stockwill. The couple 
will make their home at 305 West Main 
Street, Urbana, Illinois, and our happiest 
good wishes attend them. 

There were twenty-five additions to the 
membership of the Prairie Chapel Church, 
Central Illinois Conference, as a result of a 
revival in which the pastor, Rev. Paul Pier- 
sall, was assisted by Miss Berta Shultz. 
Already this church seems to be outgrowing 
its building, which was erected only four 
years ago and which is now too small for 
many occasions. Some real improvements 
have been made during the past few months 
in the way of an organ, seating and pulpit 
arrangement, etc., and it is hoped further 
to beautify the building this coming year. 

Rev. W. M. Sooter, Jr., formerly of E]I- 
don, Missouri, has just taken charge of the 
church at Oak Grove, near Letts, Iowa, 
moving to the parsonage there. In connec- 
tion with this church, which he serves half 
time, he will give one Sunday to Pleasant 
Ridge and one Sunday to Bethlehem. 
Brother Sooter is the son of Rev. W. M. 
Sooter, who for forty years has been an 
active minister in Missouri. The Oak Grove 
Church has the distinct honor of having 
sent the first check under the new budget 
plan, facsimile of which appears on page 
eighteen. 

We are very sorry indeed to learn of the 
very serious illness of Brother I. W. Sanaft, 
of Broadway, Ohio. Rev. B. F. Hoagland, 
our informant, tells us that Brother Sanaft 
suffered two very severe strokes recently 
which have left him completely helpless. He 
still recognizes his friends and can converse 
fairly well, and it will do him good to hear 
from them. For long years he has been 
one of the most prominent laymen of the 
Ohio Central Conference, a most faithful 
official, and always interested in all of its 
progressive activities. We are earnestly 
hoping that he may be quickly restored to 
health. ° : 

We are very sorry to learn of a very 
painful accident which occurred a few weeks 
ago to Miss Orpha Adkison, who is now in 
the Des Moines General Hospital, Des 
Moines, Iowa, with a broken hip as the re- 
sult of a fall. She is slowly recovering, 
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Up-to-Date Record 


Our New No. 1701 Loose-leaf Church Treasurer’s 
Individual Record Book 





No. 1701. The latest 
and most up-to-date 
record for keeping in a 





urer. 


sheets per 100, $1.50; per 500, $6.25. 





Try this one, you will use no other. 
enough to provide for 200 contributors for one year, complete $3.00. 


correct and satisfacto- 
ry way the account of 
all offerings made dur- 
ing the year by every 
member of the Church. 
The name and address, 
pledge number, a 
mounts pledged for dif- 
ferent purposes, a- 
mount paid, when paid, 
balance due, overpaid, 
and special offerings, 
are all@provided for in 
this record. It will 
make easy the work of 
your Financial Secre- 

a tary or Church Treas- 
The cover with one hundred sheets, 
Extra 


The Christian Publishing Association 
219 South Ludlow Street 
DAYTON, OHIO 








but it will be a long and tedious process. 
We are sure that she will deeply appreciate 
hearing from her friends. Years ago Miss 
Adkison was for a time associated with the 
mission office and traveled extensively 
throughout our church in the interest of 
missions. Always her heart has been com- 
pletely devoted to the work and she has 
made many and glad sacrifices for it. 


We fear that our pastors and churches 
do not realize the extremely critical situa- 
tion into which our Mission Department is 
drawing from lack of funds. This is the 
time of the year when few of our churches 
are remitting and when few offerings are 
being sent in. This creates a very serious 
situation and it will be impossible to pay 
the missionaries and meet the other require- 
ments unless the money is hurried forward. 
The situation could be greatly relieved if 
only churches which have the weekly offer- 
ing plan would forward their benevolent 
funds at least quarterly—and it would help 
a great deal if our larger churches would 
send forward their benevolent offerings 
monthly. It must be remembered that our 


mission and other departments must meet 
their bills regularly week by week; and 
this they cannot do unless our churches re- 
mit much more frequently than once a year. 
If you have the mission and other general 
work at heart, will you not see to it that 
your church helps in this way? 





The Herald asks the most sympathetic 
and heartfelt reading of Dr. Lightbourne’s 
article regarding the Department of Evan- 
gelism and Life Service, which will be found 
on page sixteen. It seems such a pity that 
this department of our work should have to 
be closed, or placed upon a basis which very 
materially cuts down its efficiency. Evan- 
gelism and life service are foundational to 
all of the work of the Kingdom. They 
are closely connected up with the spiritual 
health and strength of denominational life. 
Our organized effort to promote them is but 
new, but already through this department 
our church has given more emphasis to 
evangelism and to life service than it ever 
had officially done before. A splendid be- 
ginning had been made. It will be a griev- 
ous backward step to give up or to cut down 
this work. It is due the brotherhood to 
know that Secretary Howsare has not had 
his salary for weeks and that things can- 
not continue as they are. His department 
must have relief. This relief must come 
through offerings from individuals and 
churches. There should come calls from 
many of our churches also for the help of 
Secretary Howsgare in evangelistic service— 
and this would help to tide over the pres- 
ent emergency. Dr. Howsare is ardently 
enthusiastic and capable in evangelistic 
leadership, and you and your church need 
his help. 


















